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NOTICE! 

RANK LESLIE’S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE WAR, 
No. 5 of this magnificent Pictorial History of the War is 
now ready. Theimmense sale which has attended its produc- 
tion has already exhausted two editions of the back numbers. 
The printing of this great work is a matter of extreme difficulty 
and delicacy, and cannot be hurried through like an ordinary 
newspaper. It requires time, and those who are impatient for 
their back numbers will please bear this fact in mind as a suffi- 
cient excuse for apparent delay. Nos. 2 and 3 are now ready, 
and Nos. 1 and 4 will be ready in a few days. 


BURNING OF THE VILLAGE OF HaMPTON, VA. 
By the Rebels under General Magruder. 


In our last issue we gave a sketch of the village of Hampton, show- 
ing the burning of two or three prominent buildings by order of 
Major-General Butler, on the withdrawal of his force from that 
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place. Since then the village, one of the oldest in the State, to- | 


gether with its picturesque old church, which we engrave e!sewhere, 
has been utterly destroyed by order of General Magruder of the 
rebel army, who has advanced towards it with a force of seven 
thousand men, including two hundred cavalry and eight pieces of 
artillery, viz., three Parrott guns, four howitzers and one rifled 
cannon. Part of the troops were from Williamsport. Monday night 
they encamped at Great Bethel, which had been completely deserted. 

A few minutes past midnight of Wednesday, 7th inst., General 
Magruder, with about six hundred rebels, some of them belonging 
to Hampton, entered the town and immediately fired the buildings 
with torches. The greater part of the five hundred hovses were 
built of wood, and no rain having fallen lately, the strc ng south wind 
soon produced a terrible conflagration. 

Mr. Scofield, a native of Darien, Connecticut, and 2 resident of 
IHiampton, Virginia, for the past five years carrying on a general 
variety business in that village, was there at the firiag of the place 
by the rebele. At about half-past eleven o’clock on Wednesday 
night the rebels arrived at Hampton and completely surrounded 
the place. The poor inhabitants, at least all that were left, were 
sound asleep, and awakened by the sharp firing of the rebel pickets 
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and the Union troops of Colonel Weber, who were posted on the 
other side of the creek. It was now about twenty minutes past 
twelve o’clock on Thursday morning when Mr. Scofield noticed 
about six houses, down town, being fired throngh the weather 
boards with flambeaux or torches, apparently eaturated with tar. 
An old female slave walked through the place an] awakened those 
that had not heard the firing. All was bustle and confusion. Wr. 
Scofield hurriedly dressed himself in a light suit lying handy toh s 
bed, and by the time he had on his pantaloons and shirt he heard 
loud knocks at the front door, and before he could get out of the 
door his bedroom was already set on fire by one of the torches. Ia 
the confusion he escaped, but heard some one say, “ We want you,” 
and Mr. Scofield, asking who addressed him, was answered that it 
was a member of the North Carolina regiment. Mr. Scofield, how- 
ever, escaped, having been fired upon once by a pistol shot; but 
fortunately escaped unhurt. On the outskirts of Hampton, going 
towards Old Point, he met an old acquaintance formerly of Hamp- 
ton, belonging to the cavalry, who answered to a question why 
Hampton was fired, that the “‘ cussed Yankees ” having had posses- 
sion of the place once and evacuated it, they (the rebels) might not 
get another opportunity, and they would set fire to it at once and 


, BY THE REVEL TKOOPS UNDER GENERAL MAGRUDER, MIDNIGHT, WED ESDAY, AUGUST 71H.—FROM A SKETCH BY ouk SPECIAL ARTIST ACCOMPANYING MAJCR- 
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same for winter quarters. The village 
is a complete wreck ; every house is gutted with the exception of 
about five at the north and south end ef the town, which are the 
residences of Mr. Moody, the sutler at the fort; Miss Eliza Jones 
(a brick building) ; the Episcopal parsonage ; the house of Joseph 
Phillips, H. Clay Whiting’s store and warehouse, and one or two 
small frame houses on the outskirts. 

The reason of these being spared was that the rebels had no time 
to presecute their hellish work further, being closely pressed by 
Colonel Weber’s men, and the wind blowing south-west swept 
throogh the middle of the town, leaving these buildings untouched. 


keep them from having the 











Barnum’s American Museum. 


LIVING HIPPOPOTAMUS, from the River Nile, the most 

wonderfal animal ever exhibited in America, has just been 
added to the Museum, where he may be seen at all hours, with all the other 
Novelties and Curiosities, and superb Dramatic Performances every day at 3 
and 73, o’clock Pr. M. Admission to all only 25 cents. Children under ten, 165 
cents. 
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THIRTY-SEVENTH CONGRESS. 
EXTRA SESSION. 


Senate.—(Oa Tuesday, tho 6th August, Congress adjourned, sine die, having 
fulilled the object of its most momentous Session in a manner calculated to 
incur the lasting respect of the nation. The Senate spent a considerable portion 
of the time previous to adjournment in Executive Session, acting upon appoint- 
ments and communications sent in by the President, who, with several mem- 
bers of the Cabinet, was at the Capitol attending to the approval of bills, All 
the measures passed by Congress were approved by him, earnestiy and 
cordially; the only one at which he hesitated was that providing for the con- 
fi cation of rebel property. This, after some little consideration, he signed. 
‘The resolution to consider the imprisonment of certain Baltimoreans unconsti- 
tutional was rejected by 33 to7. After unimportant matters, the Senate closed 
the labors of its Extra Session, and adjourned sine die. 

House, Avavst 6.—The Senate bill to increase the pay of the volunteers 
and regular army was passed. A resolution was adopted, calling upon the 
President to communicate at the next Session copies of all correspondence with 
foreign nations since 1853, relative to maritime rights. The bour for adjourn. 
m-vt having arrived, the President was waited upon by a Cummittee in the 
usual way, and, through them, informed the House that he hai no further 
communication to make, whereupon the Speaker declared the House adjourned 
sine die. 








Foreign News. 


Eogland.—Lord John Russell, now Farl Russell, of Ludlow, has taken 
his farewell of the citizens of Lon ton, in a speech he made at Guildhall. Lord 
Palmerston assumes his position as exponent in the House of Commons of the 
forcigo policy of the British Government. Ina recent debate, Lord Palmerston 
made a very bitter speech upon the Spanish Government for its iofamous 
patronage of the Slave trade. It is evident that, however England may want 
cotton, it has still the same rooted hostility to the slave trade that it bad in the 
days of Witberforceand Zachary Macaulay. Toe British press confine their 
attent:on almost exclusively to the considcration of our American troubles. 
Theic toue is more friendly, but their view of the case, with the exception of 
the Manch stor Guardian and the London Daily News, shows so much ignor- 
ance of the real issue, that their speculations are of little interest except as 
evidences of national sentiment. 

France.—Toe Emperor is still at Vichy, from whence he would depart for 
the camp at Chalons on the 1st of August. The French journals (with the 
exception of the Moniteuy) were discussing Lord John Russell’s speech in the 
British House of Commons, in which he said that if France were to take or 
accept Sardinia, it would put an end to the alliance. Le Nord, the Russian 
organ, published in Brussels, was to be removed to Paris, where it would 
awiyocate the more cordial alliance between the Czar and Emperor. Consider- 
able anxiety was felt in France on account of the American civil war, as it in 
volved the tobacco and cotton crops, both of which are indispensable to the 
well-being of France—the former for revenue and the othor for the manufac- 
turers. In «ther respects, France was prosperous and quiet, although there 
was beginning to be felt a great want of money. 

Austria.—Hungary very discontente!, but the undoubted alliance be- 
twecn Russia, Austria and Prussia for the summary putting down of any 
rebellion, paralyzed any effurt to revo't. 

Ital y.—Ricasola continues the policy of Cavour, and remains on the same 
good terms with hs great ally, the hero ofSolferino. The health of the Pope was 
very flactuatug, and public opinion was already roaming in search of a suc- 
cessor. 

Japan.—A correspondence had taken place between Mr. Harris, the 
American Minister, and Mr. Alcock, the British Minister, on the expediency of 
removing the Consulates from Yeddo to Yakohama, to which latter place the 
French and British Consuls went on the murder cf Mr. Heusken. Mr. Harris 
is inclined—if we may judge from his letters, too much inclined—to favor the 
Japanese, who herve proved themselves to be, in every transaction, cruel, 
crafty, talse and treacherous. Iv actually lays the murder of Mr. Heusken 
upon the imprudence of that unfortunate gentleman, rather than upon his 
misorable assassins. 


State of the Nation. 
Tur: official reports from the General commanding, the Generals 
of divisions, Colonels of regiments and batteries, of the battle at 
Bull Run, although they bring no new matter to light, are highly 
satisfactory as evidence of the excellent behavior of a majority 
of our men in the field, and of the fact that, up to three o’clock 
in the day, we had won a victory which was only wrested from 
us by the pouring in of large re-enforcements to the ranks of 
the rebels. Our men succumbed to superior numbers, but the 
retreat or panic of a portion was gallantly covered by others, 
and we showed an unbroken, if retreating, front to the enemy. 

General McDowell's report is a simple, straightforward ac- 
count of his plan of action. So far as we can judge, his plan was 
well conceived, and would have been carried out successfully 
with the force under his command if he could have moved at the 
time he proposed, But a delay of several days, caused by the 
sluggish movements of the Government, disarranged his plans, 
robbed him of trained troops, and enabled the force of General 
Johnston to form a junction with the rebels on the very day of 
the Battle, a fact which turned the Federal victory into a panic 
and a defeat. 

The country will be satisfied with this report, because it shows 
that, aithough the action was not successful, it was not the mad, 
unconsidered enterprise which many have represented it to be. 
It had in it the elements of success ; judgment, foresight and un- 


Cauuted intrepidity distinguished it, and only the accession of 


new foes, which made the odds too great, turned the tide against 
us. 

Counting up our losses, and balancing thcra against the experi- 
ence we have gained, which, showing us where we were most 
weak, has indicated the mcans of acquiring the necessary strength, 
we are prepared to say that our loss has been a positive gain, and 
that the blood of our brave soldiers will not have been shed in 
vain. 

General McClellan is quietly but energetically carrying out 
his plan of organising our army. He is too thorough a soldier 
not to know that the crowning element of a successful army is 
discipline, rigid, if not arbitrary, and he is making our men 
realise that important fact. The idea that all men are equal 
may do very well as a civil theory, but it is utterly impracticable 
in a military sense. The mencannot grumble, for the same rules 
are made applicable to their officers, who, under McClellan’s rule, 
begin to lean that a soldier’s career has higher responsibilities 
than bearing the title of captain, and sporting a dashing uniform 
in saloons and bar-rooms. ‘The present is the most serious epoch 
in our country’s existence, and it is well that it should be viewed 
with a gravity becoming its importance. 

We cannot forbear quoting one paragraph from General 
McDowell’s report, yet we do so with a sense of shame that there 
could be found in the ranks of the defenders of their country so 
many white-livered recreants as this passage indicates. Let New 
York and Pennsylvania read and blush for their false-hearted 
sons: 

On the eve of the battle the Fourth Pennsylvania regiment of 
volunteers, and the battery of voluateer artillery of the New York 
Fighth Militia, whose term of service expired, insisted on their dis- 
charge. I wrote to the regiment, expressing a request for them to 
remain a short time, and the Hon. Secretary of War, who was at 
the time on the ground, tried to induce the battery to remain at 
least five days. Butinvain. They insisted on their discharge that 
night. It was granted, and the next morning, when the army moved 
forward into the battle, these troops moved to the rear, to the sound 
of the enemy’s cannon. 

In South-western Missouri that gallant and active soldier, 
Brigadier-General Lyon, has achieved another victory over the 
rebel troops. On Friday, the 2d inst., he learned that Ben 
McCulloch and his Southern hordes were approaching to give 
him battle, ordered his men under arms, and marched out to meet 
him. On approaching a ravine known as Dug Spring the 
enemy was discovered in large force and marshalled in battle 
array. Our force was eight thousand, that of Ben McCulloch’s 
fifteen thousand. The engagement was opened by Lyon’s artil- 
lery, which was promptly replied to by the enemy. 

After some hard fighting, in which the artillery of Lyon proved 
its superiority, the enemy retreated with a loss of forty killed and 
ferty-tour wounded. Our loss is eight killed and thirty wounded. 
We took eighty stand of arms, fifteen horses and wagons, and 
other trophies. 

The advantages of cavalry were exhibited in this contest. 
During the engagement a small squad of drageons made a sud- 
den charge upon a column of the enemy, numbering some four 
thousand. ‘The suddenness of the onset created a stampede 
among the infantry, and our boys cut their way through them, 
and came back with the loss of five of their number, 

The next day General Lyon advanced from Dug Spring towards 
Curran, when a body of rebels, some three thousand strong, were 
discovered posted on a hillside south-west of that place. He 
immediately formed his men for battle, and was moving forward, 
when Captain Dubois’s battery opened with such effect that the 
enemy was forced to beat a hasty retreat, without waiting for 
General Lyon’s arrival. The loss of the rebels is not known— 
that of the National forces was none killed and none wounded. 

One of our war ships has done something at last, and did it 
very effectually too, The Confederate States pirate schooner 
Petrel, some time since the United States revenue cutter Aiken, 
when off Charleston discovered the United States frigate St. 
Lawrence, and at first mistook her for an East Indiaman. She 
made for her at once, but soon discovered her mistake. The 
captain, however, descending to his cabin, took « stiff horn of 
brandy, and with a foolhardiness altogether astonishing fired 
three guns at the St. Lawrence, once with grape and twice with 
solid shot. ‘The St. Lawrence opened her ports, fired her broad- 
side into the pirate, which sunk her at once. A shell struck her 
bows, and bursting literally tore her to pieces, Eight of the 
crew were instantly killed, and the remaining thirty-six were 
rescued by the boats of the St. Lawrence, and are now lodged in 
Moyamensing jail. 

At Athens, on the Des Moines River, North-east Missouri, a 
brisk fight took place resulting in the success of the Union forces. 
A considerable amount of arms and ammunition for the National 
troops were stored there, under the care of Captain Moore, with 
three hundred and fifty men, and a band of rebels upwards of a 
thousand strong made on attack upon the place for the purpose 
of capturing them. The fight lasted about an hour, when the 
rebels were forced to retire without their booty. Captain Moore, 
having been reinforced with one hundred and fifty men from 
Centralia, subsequently pursued the rebels about a mile and a 
half, killing and wounding a number, and capturing several 
prisoners. ‘The rebel loss in killed was fourteen, while the Na- 
tional loss was only three killed and eight wounded, 

A thrill of intense satisfaction ran through the whole Union 
States on the receipt of the glorious news from Kentucky. As 
in the case of Missouri, the rebels hoped by the Convertion to 
vote Kentucky out of the Union; but the loyal men exerted 
themselves, and the rebels were utterly defeated by a majority of 
over sixty thousand votes. This is one of the most glorious 
triumphs of law and order, and will prove a terrible blow to the 
hopes of the Confederate traitors, It is now expected that John 
C. Breckinridge will at once resign his seat in the Senate. He 
pledged himself to do so if Kentucky declared against him, and 
as his place will be filled by a loyal man, his loss will be our 
gain. ‘ 

General Fremont is displaying extraordinary activity in his 
command, He is personally inspecting every point, and his 
presence everywhere excites the highest enthusiasm. He has 
received an immense amount of heavy ordnance, and we have 
perfect confidence in his ability to use it to the best advantage. 
His presence gives unbounded confidence to the Union men in 
Missouri, and we shall soon see the war spirit rising to a point of 
enthusiasm wkich will utterly extinguish tlie hopes of the Seces- 
sion traitors in that quarter. 
| The barbarous and unnecessary burning of the pleasant village 








of Hampten, Va., by the rebel troops under Magruder, we have 
illustrated and describe? in another place. It was an act of 
shameless wantonness, and utterly disgraces the man who con- 
ceived and those who executed it. 

General Banks maintains his position at Sandy Hook, Md., and 
no demonstration to attack him has as yet been made by the 
enemy. 

Prince Napoleon has paid a visit to the rebels at Manassas 
Junction. He was received by Beauregard and Johnston, passed 
the night in Beauregard’s bed, examimed the fortifications and 
returned to Washington with a silent tongue. It is believed that 
he was not very favorably impressed with what he saw, for 
though earnestly pressed to proceed to Richmond by Bauregard, 
he declined very decidedly to take the journey. We are rather 
inclined to think that the living was hardly up to the mark of his 
fastidious Parisian taste. 

With the exception of the threatening advance of seven thou- 
sand rebel troops under Magruder upon Hampton, and the 
transfer of several regiments from Washington to the defensive 
lines on the Potomac, affairs in Virginia are unaltered. Rumors 
are afloat of some great movement to be speedily executed, but 
such rumors are not to be trusted. 

General McClellan has made arrangements with the corre- 
spondents of the press, so that no information in advance of mili- 
tary movements can be transmitted to the papers. The enemy 
must therefore derive his information from other sources. 

It has caused some surprise that, while the resolutions to in- 
demnify the President for certain violations of the Constitution, 
such as raising an army, suspending the habeas corpus, putting 
down the St. Louis Gazette, and other extraordinary acts, passed 
the House of Representatives, these very necessary resolutions 
to hold the President harmless did not pass the Senate. They 
have been, it is said, held over. One of the reasons given is, 
that while the Senate perfectly approved of the exercise of these 
extra-Constitutional privileges, yet it was not desirable to give 
his Excellency a fresh licence to start again. The matter, how- 
ever, is of little importance; the people approve of every one of 
those acts which have rendered a resolution of indemnity neces- 
sary, to save the President from those imaginary pains and 
—_e, which the Secessionists so amusingly threaten him 
with, 





PERSONAL. 


Tr is somewhat a singular coincidence that by the Fulton Mrs. Patterson 
the divorced wife of the late Jerome Bonaparte, arrived, and took up her 
quarters in the New York Hotel,-where the Prince Napoleoa and the Princess 
Clothilde remain while in this city. 


On Thursday the Palmer Brothers, editors and proprietors of the Democratic 
Standard, a Secession paper published at Hartford, Conn., were waited upon 
by some citizens and some of the returned soldiers, who demanded the re- 
traction of some remarks reflecting upon the courage of the regiment. ‘The 
Palmers not only refused the apology, but fired at the crowd, wounding t.o 
soldiers. The mob thereupon gutted the office, aud destroyed the entire stock 
in trade of the Standard. The police had considerable trouble ia getting the 
editors to a place of safety. 


Tue Committee for the Prize Anthem have anneunced that as none of the 
twelve hundred poems sent in were wortby of the prize, they have with- 
drawn from their position. The idea that twelve hundred American Tenny- 
sons cannot write a nat.onal anthem between them is too absurd; why, it is at 
the rate of sixty-seven poets toa line, or six seven-tenths 0. a youvg Milton 
toa word. Why does not the Secretary of War invite the rejected twelve 
hundre{ to form themse'ves into a regiment, under the command of Colonel 
Grant White? We want cavalry,and then every man could ride bis own 
Pegasus. 

S&NATORS BRECKINRIDGE and Vallandigham were entertained by their Seccs- 
sion admirers on Friday, the 10th of August, at the Eutaw House, Baltimore. 
Upon Senator Breckinridge commeucing a speech from the balcony, the 
crowd refused to hear him, and he thereupon retired. o 


Mr. Sornkrn, the Lord Dundreary, par excellence, of the drama, has lately 
been performing a farewell engagement in Buffalo, previous to bis departure 
for Europe. He has lately produced two ngvelties, ** Sothern in a Fix,” which 
is a roaring farce, and “ The Angel ot MidBight,” which is a drama of super- 
natural effects and pretensions. Mr. Sothern will doubtless make a greai hit 
in Loudon, since the hereditary Dundrearies will, of course, be auxious to sce 
how an American translates the manners and customs of the Peerage. 


Ovr excelient and genial English friend, John Cassell, whose tour in Ame- 
rica, now publishing in Casseil's Journal, has caused 50 much interest or 
both sides of the Atlantic, Las sent us a beautiful ribbon, which cannot fail t» 
be welcome to every patriotic Americana. I: represents, on a fleld of blue, the 
American Eagle resting between two flags of the Stars and Stripes, and with 
the motto of £ Pluribus Unum. The manufacturer of this beautiful symbol 
is Mr. Henry Slingsby, «f Coventry, England, a renowned ribbon manuia 
wrer of that famous city, ‘Lhe badge is doubly welcome ou account of the 
sentiment and the donor. 


We very cordially welcome among the editorial corps of New York city 
Mrs. L. D. Shears, long a valuable contributor to our coiumns, and a lady of 
varied and admirable ability. She has taken charge of the Ladies’ Wreaih, a 
monthly magazine, which mn her hands wil: assuredly become widely and de- 
servedly popular, A new and highly interesting serial tale, by tho editress 
we presume, called ‘ Little Brown Bessie,” is commenced in the August num 
ber, waich contains, besides much p‘easant matter, an excellent engraving aud 
the tirst of a series of colored plates of our gallant regiments. 


Tor E,litors of London are a gallant class. Mrs. Stirling, an actress, lately 
was robbed of all her jewellery, genuine and bogus. Dreadful was it tor her 
© personate a princess without pearls, or a duchess without diamonds. 
was on the point of using cherries as earrings, when Tem Taylor, Mark Lemon 
and Dadley Costello gave her a complimentary beovefit, raised the funds, and 
we woman, who was dying for diamonds, was saved by a vital supply of 
brilliants, p2arls, paste, amethysts, rubies and other neceszaries of life. 

Grist too ber farewell of the public world at the Queen’s Theatre, london, 
on the 24th July. Even that deformed humorist, Punch, was aifected. 

Our Napsieon, Fernando Wood, and his Clothilde, visited the Princess 
Clothilde on Friday, at the New York Hotel, and were received with d.s- 
tinguished consideration by the fair daughter of the House of Savoy. 

Setpom have congenial'ties been better located than they are now at Long 
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Branch. Archbishop Hughes, whoze 8 lferino and Buall’s Run estabiished his 
fame over Jefferson Brick, is now hobnobing with our Billiard Editor, Michael 
Phelan, at the best Lo’el in Long Branch. The Wallacks, pére et fi’s, are at tho 
‘- Hat.’ Tue ever blooming Mrs. Hoey, the most piquant, spiritu He andl 


charm'ng actress of the age, blooms like a violet in a little cottuge close by, 
making Johnny Cakes; whilst the greatest and worst of our actors, Biake, rolls, 
grampus-like, in the neighboring ocean. England had ooce her Admira! Blake: 
we excel her by a syllable, we have our Admira(bie) Blake ! 

sruNO WoLLENHAUPT, the great violinist, has been dangerously sick, at bis 
residence in this city.. He is now convalescing. 

Rosert Storret is the musical director at Wallack’s Theatre the ensuing 
zeasou. 


Mrs Mativpa Heron Storret is quiet’y waiting hor opportunity. She hes 
several fine new plays, Which she will probably produce during the coming 
sea30n. 








HERMAN, THE MACICIAN. 


Wr have heard so much talk recently about the new magiciau who 
has visited this country, and will in all probability make New Youk 
individaally acquainted with bis skill at the end of August, that some 
two days siace, on seeing a magnificent photogra;h recently taken 
of him at Gurney’s, we have been induced to make some inquiries 
respecting him from friends who have seen him performing in Ha- 
vana. Krom these we have heard enough to convioce us that he is 
ove of the greatest necromantic marvels that has ever visited this 
country. 

Herman, the magician, is a man who almost entirely depends upon 
bis single skill in tae art of wheedling an audience out of their seven 
senses. He uses no stage apparatus,as the commoner ciass of 
magicians ordinarily do ; but accomplishes his tricks right under the 
aose of a doubtiog spectator, with far more certainty than other of 
the dii minores of his art manage theirs with confederates and the 
whole of their costly stage machinery. This alone ought to entitle, 
as it has entitled him, to a first-class recognition in every country 
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which he may visit. He has shone in Russia, Austria, Prussia, 
France, Eogland, Spain, Portugal and Brazil as a living marvel. 
Emperors have petted and kings caressed him, while themselves and 
taeir families have bestowed upon him the costltest cadeaux It 
now only remains for him to prove himself the human wonder 
which he is said to be in the greatest republic that has ever existed. 
When he does so he wili find that our emperor, the people, will be 
even warmer and more generous in their admiration of him than any 
crowned head has yet been, while their gifts will be such as perhaps 
he may not deposit in his private museam of imperial and royal 
jewellery, yet will swell to a larger value upon the right side of his 
banking-book. 








SOUTHERN MISCELLANEOUS INTELLIGENCE. 


SOUTH CAROLINA, Caarteston.—Despite the blockade several arrivals and 
departures have occurred. It is said tbat the captain of a British gunboat 
called the Racer had an interview with the captain of our blockading steamer 
the Wabash, and that afterwards the latter vessel sailed away, and was ab- 
sent more than two days, during which several vessels laden with produce 
sailed for Liverpool. The more probable account is that the captain heard 
some intelligence of one of the Rebel privateers, and went after her. Trade is 
very dull, The Charleston News has been discontinued. The Charleston press 
does not rejoice so much over the recent victory as the reat of the Secession 
journals. It is said that Governor Pickens is not satisfied with the manner in 
which the State he rules has been treated. 


LOUISIANA, New Oreans.—The refusal of the bankers to agree to the Rebel 
Joan has yery much surprised the ultra Secessionists. It was proposed that 
the Goverument should purchase all the cotton at ten cents a pound, and the 
tobaeco at seven cents, and issue Treasury notes for the amount—this to be 
used as currency. The great objection to the plan consists in the chance that 
all this produce will not be soid, in consequence of the ‘blockade, till next 
year, when a second crop will hay rendered both these grand staples mere 
arugs in the market. This would, of course, involve the Government in a 
joss of above one hundred millions. The New Orleans papers indulge in the 
most poetical versions of tue Bull’s Run affair. It seems very certain that the 
logs on the Confederate side was fully equal to that on the Un‘on 


Baton Rover.—Great preparations are making here to form a camp, to be 
prepared for General Fremont’s expected advance in November. 


FLORIDA, Prnsacota.—Only 3,000 Rebel forces remain here. General Bragg 
spends all his time in drilling the companies that are sent to him from Ala- 
bama and Louisiana, and then despatching them to Richmond. There seems 
to be much more method in the Confederate Government than in ours. In 
the meantime the Wilson Zouaves are being trained at their camp on San 
Rosa. Many complaints are wade by the Unionists at the inefficiency of the 
blockade of the coast—more especially the mouths of the Mississippi—as sev- 
eral privateers have escaped to prey upon our commerce. Several British 
vessels of war are cruising along the coast, occasionally anchoring alongside 
the Federal fleet. Sir Alexanuer Miln>, the British Admiral of the West India 
station, bas denied the statement of the New York Times that he bad re- 
ported to the British Government that the blockade was inefficient. The pri- 
vateer McRea escaped from New Orleans on the 30th of July, and is now 
doubtiess committing havoc on our trade. 


The Florida Peninsular, of July 20, says : “From a reliable source we re- 
ceive information to the effect that the steamer Cuyler, blockading this port, 
has lauded thirty or forty men, with three eighteen-pounders, oa Egmont 
Key, who have erected a battery on the east side of that island. Our readers 
will not ‘be at a loss to account for the causes which induced this movement 
on the part of the enemy, when we inform them that the portion of the smack 
Wilbur’s crew who were permitted to leave here for Key West, on Friday of 
last week, instead of going directly to the latter place, ran alongside the Cuy- 
ler, immediately after which the troops and cannon above mentioned were 
sent ashere. ‘his crew could have avoided the blockading steamer by takiug 
the inland passage, but (as was feared by those of our citizens who doubted 
the propriety of allowing them to go back to Key Westat that particular time) 
they preferred giving their friends a call before goinghome. We say friends, 
because our informant states that this same crew were on the island with the 
troops—whether as volunteers in the Lincoln service, or as prisoners, the 
reader can judge from the facts before him. We hope that this affair will 
serve to make our commander more cautious in future in allowing persons, 
whom he does not know to be ‘sound on the goose,’ to go in the direction oi 
Key West, or in the neighvorhood of the blockading steamer.” 


TEXAS.—R. C. Flournoy arrived in Memphis from California on Saturday. 
He came by the overland route to St. Louis, and by rail thence to Louisville, 
and from Louisvilleto Memphis. He passed through Los Angelos on the 4th 
day of-July. General A. s. Johnston left Los Angelos for Texas on the 2d 
ult., with a party of nearly one hundred men, and among the number several 
other resigned officers of the United States Army. The party designed to 
cross the Colorado desert into North-western Texas, which would require a 
journey of sixty days. So their arrival may be looted for about the Ist of 
september. Mr. F. says the party is well mounted and fully armed, and no 
fears need be entertained for their safety. 


VIRGINIA.—A correspondent of a Tennessee paper writes from Staunton, 
Va., July 27, as follows : ‘* We reached Charlottesville on Thursday night, but 
instead of being ordered to Manassas, as we desired, we were ordered on to 
the north-west, to meet avd check the troops under MoClellan or Rosencranz, 
whoever pow commands. We started again on Friday morning,about seven 
o’c‘ock, and reached this place in the evening, and pi ched our tents again. 
We will wait here only till all of our brigade, under command of General 8. R. 
Anderson, get all together. Some of them got here before us, more arrived 
last night, and they still continue tocome. In all probability we will start 
this evening or to-morrow. When we start from here we will do it on foot. 
We will march, unless countermanded, for the mountains, where we will, in 
all probability, co-operate with the independent army of 20,000 under Gen. 
Wise.”’ 

The following, from the Richmond Dispatch, shows that both the Wises 
have made a successful retreatupon their reserves : “ Captain O. J. Wise, of 

, the Richmond Blaes, arrived in this city yesterday, on business connected 
with the War Department. We learn that the Blues, with the Wise Legion, 
are at the White Sulphur Springs, ia Greenbrier. General Fioyd’s brigade are 
at the Sweet Springs.’’ 


NORTH CAROLINA,—It has been pretty well established that the South is 
well supplied by the way of some little ports in North Carolina, Beaufort doing 
avery large busines;.. The water is so shallow that our blockading vessels 
cannot fol ow them, and, consequently, the cargoes are landed, and sometimes 
the vessels are burnei. The rebels are building batteries at certain spots on 
the coast to cover the retreat of these schooners, &. Some came from Liver- 
pool and many from Maryland and Delaware. A very large trade has been 
carried on wich Sheliton, a little village on the Pocomoke river. The late ex- 
pedition of the Freeborn and other vessels from Fortress Monroe, it is said, will 
pat an end t) this supply. The Wilmington Sentinel says that a company o! 
rifles is being raised in Delaware, and that a man named Spencer is to com- 
maud it. It is certain that Delaware carries on considerabie illicit trade with 
the rebels. 


MISSOURI.—The St. Louis Democrat thus describes the recent battle at Dug 
pring, between Lyon and McCulloch. 

On Friday, the 2d instant, General Lyon hearing that Ben McCulloch and bis 
Southern hordes were approaching to give him battle, ordered bis men under 
arms, and marched out t> meet him. On approaching a ravine, known as 
Dug Spring, the enemy was discovered in large force and marshaled in 
battle array. Our force was 3,000, that of Ben McCulloch 15,000. The engage- 
ment was Opened by Lyon's artillery, which was promptly replied to by the 
enemy 

Afver some hard fighting, ia which the artillery of Lyon proved its superi- 
ority, the enemy retreated with a loss of forty killed and forty-four wounded. 
We took eighty stand of arms, fifteen horses and wagons, and other trophies. 

The advantages of cavalry were exhibited in this contest. During the en- 
£agement a sma'l squad of dragoons made a sudden charge upon a column of 
tie enemy, numbering some 4,000, The suddenness of the onset created a 
stampede among the infontry, and our boys cut their way through them, and 
came back with the loss of five of their number. 

Gc neral Lyon is said to be strongly posted, and bis camp is in close proximity 
to the rebels. A battle wes momentarily expected. Springfield was in a state 
of great excitement. Only four compauies of infantry, two cannon and six 
hundred Home Guards were lefi in the city. 

An incident occurred in the battle which indicates the character of the foe 
we have to contend with. One of Colonel Sigel’s lieutenants had prostrated a 
Secessioaist, who then begged for quarter, which the chivalrous lieutenant 
granted, but as soon as the black-hearted rebel regaiued his feet, he seized his 
xun and shot the generous toe; but the lieutenant killed him and two other 
swonmatentets, ond rode back, when he fell from his horse and died in two 

20urs. 

‘The Secessionists, they say, are determined to take Springfield, on account 
of its cetermined Union sentiments. It is said there is a body of gome five 
theusand men thirty miles west who are coming to attack the town. 

Ex-Governor Jackson, of Missouri, when in Richmond, on the 5th, said that 
he was going back to regain his State, which he should attempt at the head of 
> 000 men, having that number already mustered in Arkanzas and Western 

j2£0url. 

At Bethany, Harrison county, Mo., oa the 19th, a camp of rebels was attacked 
by the Unionists, but they managed to escape. On the 24th, however, the 
Union forces surrounded anotber camp of rebels, and took them all prisoners. 
a ~ Lyon would not release them on their offering to take the oath of 

exiapce. 

TRe next day, Colonel Graynor, at the bead of his regiment, surprised 
another C-mp of rebels near Gentryville, and after some parieying accepted 
their conditioval surrender, hamely, giving up their arms, flag and other 
property , and taking the oath of allegiance. 


KENTUCKY —Although the total returns have not yet come in, there can be 
no doubt that Kentucky has done for the Enion by a very large majority. So 
much so, that both Senators Powell and Breckinridge have expressed their 
intention of resigning. This may, perhaps, mean going over to Richmond, 
but it is more probable a mere homage forced trom them by sucha remark- 
able aud unexpected expression of State feeling, 


Governor Magoffin bas called for all the arms and ammunition taken by the 
Union troops at Mayfield, but it is doubtful whether the call will be responded 
to. Nevertheless, after the recent election, Kentucky may be considered as 
entirely safe for the Union. There have been no rebel or National movements 
in this State since our last. 


THE POTOMAC.—Owing to the very proper reserve maintained by the au- 
thorities, little is known of the movements, and nothing whatever of their 
intentions; we have therefore merely to chronicle that General Banks has sta- 
tioned his chief force on the Maryland shore, opposite Harper’s Ferry, leaving 
a small force at the latter place to watch the enemy, who are strongly posted 
at Charlestown, about eight miles from Barper’s Ferry and at Leesburg. A 
skirmish took place the other day between the advanced pickets, in which the 
enemy had several killed and wounded. 


ALEXANDRIA —It is stated that the Confederates have fortified Fairfax 
Court House, and are gradually getting nearer to Alexandria, which the South- 
ern press loudly proclaims must be retaken by Beauregard. There have been 
no conflicts upon the river lately. Deserters represent Aquia Creek as having 
been strengthened both by large re-enforcements of men and cannon. 

The Freeborn threw several shells into Mathias’s Point en the 3d, but with- 
= eliciting any reply. Itis, therefore, more than probable there is no battery 

ere. 


VIRGINIA.—Fortress Monroe is still to remain under the care of General 
Butler, and more regiments are to be sent with all possible dispatch. The con- 
traband niggers are becoming very numerous and very troublesome. Greater 
order reigns both in the Fortress and New,ort News, in consequence of the 
abolition of whiskey and the sutlers. The First regiment was represented as 
being very demoralized through the intemperance of some of their officers, but 
is now fast being worked into order again. A great difference ot opinion exists 
as to the merits of the court martial upon Colonel Allen. 


NEWPORT NEWS.—By the last accounts the regiments stationed here were 
on the qui vive, expecting an attack from General Magruder’s ferce, which 
moved on the 9th of August to Great Bethel to the number of seven thousand. 
In the evening the rebels burnt Hampton, only giving the few families that re- 
mained there fifteen minutes to leave the town. It is said that several families 
perished in the flames. On the 8th General Butler paid a visit to Newport 
News, and presented to Colonel Phelps his commission of Brigadier-General. 


TENNESSEE.—The Memphis Argus says: ‘* We have just received informa- 
tion of a gallant exploit, in which a portion of our Memphis soldiers participated. 
Last Saturday night, Captain J. S. White, of the Tennessee Mounted R‘fles, with 
a detachment of 200 men, composed of his own company, a portion of Captain 
Arrl’s (Hardeman county) Avengers, and Captain Price’s Missouri Scouts, 
made a forced march to the Cairo and Fulton Railroad, and destroyed three or 
fonr hundred yards of the traek across the cypress swamp, between Charleston 
and Bird’s Point. The Abolition pickets were driven iu, and the passage of 
traias on the road effectually stopped, as what could be torn up was burned. 
This road was very valuable to General Prentiss, and has been frequently used 
by him to convey marauding parties into the country. All the principal 
trestlework was guarded by Cairo troops, who, however, incontinently 
* mizzled’ on the approach of the Southern cavalry. This trestlework extends 
within six miles of Byrd’s Point, and one mile of Prentiss’s masked batteries. 
The result of this gallant expedition was hailed with manifestations of joy by 
the citizens of that portion of Missouri, and at many places where previously 
the people, in consequence of their terror of Lincoln’s thieves, dared not avow 
themselves Southern sympathisers. The cavalry found Secession flags flying 
upon their return.’’ 


ARKANSAS, LirtLe Rock, August 5.—Tbe Quartermaster of General Pearce’s 
brigade, just down from the North-west, says that a scouting party of twenty- 
five from Churchill’s regiment, encountered one hundred Federalists near 
Cassville, killing from seventeen to twenty-five of them. We escaped with the 
loss of four horses killed and wounded. Captain McClear, of Yellville, says 
the Federalists drove the Missourians out of Forsyth a few days ago, and 
robbed the place. The Missourians killed thify-six and had one man wounded. 


~ IOWA, Buruneton, August 5.—The Hawkeye received the following special 
despatch this afternoon : 
** Keokuk, Iowa, August 5, 1861. 

** About 1,500 mounted rebels attacked 500 Union men at Athens, Mo,, this 
morning, having two cannon. They were repulsed and fled, with a loss of 
twenty killed and many wounded, a number taken prisoners and sixty horses 
captured. Tne Union men, under Captain Colmore, were greatly aided by 
Captain Belkrop’s City Rfles and Captain Sample’s cavalry, ot Keokuk, on 
foot, using long range rifles. The battle lasted two hours. They were re- 
inforced by McDowell’s Division of 400 men, which left here this morning; 
800 troops left this afternoon under Colonel! Worthington.”’ 





THE ROMANCE OF WAR. 


A tetrer from Atlanta, Ga., gives this incident of the battle at Bull’s Run. A 
staff officer from Charleston, engaged in the battle of the 2Ist of July, says: I 
rode out the day alter the battle to view the ground, and passed piles of dead 
in various positions. Under a large tree I saw a body lying, very handsomely 
dressed, with a fancy sword, and a handkerchief over the face. It attract- 
ed my curiosity. 1 stopped, removed the handkerchict, and saw one of the 
handsomest faces I ever met with of a boy not more than twelve or fourteen 
years old. His appearance and dress indicated high social position—probably 
he was a temporary aid to some general oflicer. To ascertain who he was I 
examined his pockets, and found a Testament, in which was written, 

“ James Simmons, New York. From his loving mother. My soa, remember 
thy Creator ia the days of thy youth.” 

1 wished very much to take the body away, but I was six miles from quar- 
ters, on horgeback, and it was impossible. 





Tue Richmond correspondent of one of the Charleston papers relates the 
following : 

* Among the prisoners is a noble looking and intelligent Zouave. I saw him 
on the field just after he was taken. While passing a group of our men, one of 
the latier called him some hard name. ‘Sir,’ said the Zouave, turning on bis 
heel, and lookiog the Virginian full in the eyes, ‘I have heard that yours was 
a nation of gentlemen, but your insult comes from a coward and a knave. I 
am your prisoner, but you have no rigbt to flipg your curses upon me because 
Iam unfortunate. Of the two, sir, I consider myself the gentleman.’ 

‘* T need not add that the Virginian slunk away under the merited rebuke, 
or that a dozen soldiers generously gathered around the prisoner and assured 
bim of protection from further insult. 


A FEMALE was detected in Cul. Guthrie’s Kentucky regiment, at Racine, Ohio. 
She enlisted in Company D, on the 10:h of May last, and has been doing sold er 
duty ever since. On all the long marches we have made, she has carried her 
musket and knapsack the whole time, and has never complained or lagged 
behind. On being closely questioned, she confes-ed that she was aspy and in 
constant communication with the rebels—that she is a memb-r of the Knights 
cf the Golden Circle, and through that Order, members of which she finds 
every where, she has found the means of forwarding letters to the rebels. She 
says she knew full well that the penalty tor being a spy was death, and she is 
ready, whenever they wish to shoot her. She has been kept a prisoner ever 
since, and will be forwarded to Columbus for safe keeping. She poisoned one 
of the soldiers who discovered her sex. It did not injure him seriously. A 
confidant of hers, by the 7 of Williams, has been arrested, aud will proba- 
bly give some iuformation of her. 


An F. F. V., with rather more than the usual superciliousness of his race, 
rode up in a carriage from the direction of Alexandria, driven of course by his 
servant. Zoo-z»0 stepped into the road, holding his bayonet in such a way as 
to threaten borse, negro and white man, stopped the carriage, and roared out, 
“ Pickets.”? Mr. V. turned up his lip, set down bis brows, and by other ges- 
tures indicated his contempt for such mud-sills as the soldier before him, end- 
ing by banding his pass over to the darkey, and motioning him to get out and 
show it to Zo0-z00. 

* All right,’ said the latter, glancing at it, ‘‘ move on,’’ accompanying the 
remark with a jerk at the coat collar of the colored person, which sent him 
spinning several paces down the road. ‘“ Now, sir, what do you want?’ ad- 
dre*sing the astonished white man. 

White man bad by this time recovered his tongue. 

“What? I want te go on, of course. That was my pass.’ 

* Can’t help it,’’ reolied Zoo ; “ it sayz pass he bearer, and the bearer of it 
has already passed. You can’t get two men through this picket on one man’s 
238.’ 

; Mr. V. reflected a moment, glanced at the bayonet in front of him, and then 
called out to his black man to come back. Sambo approached cautiously, but 
fell back in eonfusion when the “ ghooting-stick’’ was brandished towards his 
own breast. 

‘* Where’s your pass, sirrah?’’ asked Zoo0-z00. 

“ Here, massa,” said the chattel, presenting the same one he had received 
from the gent in the carriage. 

** Won’t do,”’ replied the holder ofthe bayonet- “ That passes you to Fair- 
fax. Can’t let any one come from Fairfax on that ticket. Move on.’’ A stamp 
of the foot sent Sambo down the road at a hand gallop. 

‘* Now, sir, if you stay bere any longer I shall take you under arrest to 
beadquarters,’’ he continued. 

Mr. V. grabbled up his lines, wheeled around, and went off at the best trot 
his horses could manage over the “ sacred soil.’”? Whether Sambo ever hunted 
his master up is not known. 


A Weartay Vivaxpiere—A YounG Heiress Goxs1o tae Wars with THe Firts 
Wisconsin Reciment.—Company K (Dunn County Pinery Rifles) of the Filth 
Regiment Wisconsin Volunteers, that passed through Cleveland a short time 
ago, is composed wholly of men who were in the employ of an extensive 
mill-owner of Qupn county, named William Wilson. Wilson is immensely 
rich, worth several! millions in fact, and fitted out the company himself. The 
men bave been in his employ from boyhood up, and he appears to them al- 
most ina traterval light. His daughter, Mies Eliza Wilson, a young lady of 
rare beauty and accomplishments, was exceedingly active in forming the 
company, and when they went to camp she accompanied them, and has 
been with them ever since. She was with the regiment when they passed 
throngh Cleveland, and declares ber intention te remain with them through 
the war. She has been chosen ‘‘ Daughter of the Regiment,’”’ and beside 
being nearly worshipped by the rough soldiers from her father’s vast “ pine- 
ries,” she is held in great esteem by all the officers and goldiers of the regi- 





ment. Sbe is a great enibusiast on the war question 





BRIGADIER-CENERAL J. H. LANE. 


Forrwost among the energetic men who have fought against 
Southern arrogance and the Slave Propaganda is Brigadier-General 
J. H. Lane, whose persistsnt cpposition to the Missouri Border 
Ruffians in the Kansas conflict first brought him prominently into 
notice. When Mr. Buchanan sent Governor Walker and Mr. Stantoa 
to put down the troubles in that unhappy Territory, they found Mr. 
Lane one of the firmest and most active supportera of Constitutional 
law and order, which he enforced in his favorite style, and which, 
it must be conceded, was the only one his opponents could under- 
stand. Upon the breaking out of the present rebellion, he offered 
his servicea to Mr. Lincoln, and raised a regiment for the defence of 
the Capital. He has recently been appointed a Brigadier-General. 
He is about forty-five years old, and fit for any emergency. 

It may be adduced as a — proof of General Lane’s prac- 
tical mind, that he chooses the best men, regardless of country. His 
staff comprises the vig, 

Captain Luigi Navoni, of Nice, Italy, has been in the service for 
years, having served with much distinction both in the Crimea and 
the late Italian war. He wears decorations received from the En- 
glish, Turkish and Sardinian Governments. 

Lieutenant Guis Laiguanite, of Calabria, has seen military service 
for twenty-two years, and was recently with Garibaldi in Italy. 

Lieutenant Achille de Vecchi has the reputation of being a good 
soldier. He was a captain of artillery at Solferino, and has ecen 
service for thirteen years. 7 

Lieutenant Luigi Marini, of Sardinia, is a man distinguished for his 
brilliant services in Europe, and has been a soldier all his life. 

Lieutenant James M. Pomeroy is an American, a cousin of 
Senator Pomeroy, He has been an officer in one of the three 
months’ New York Regiments. 


COL. WM. P. BENTON, 
Eight Regiment Indiana Volunteers, 


CoLoNkL BEnTON, who distinguished himself by his personal bravery 
at Rich Mountain, was born in Frederick county, Maryland, in 1828. 
At the age of eighteen he enlisted for the war in Mexico, in the 
company of mounted riflemen under Captain Walker. He was 
present at Contreras, Cherabusco, Chepultepec,and at the capture 
of the city of Mexico. On his return he re-entered college and 
finished his studiesas a lawyer. He served as Prosecuting Attorney 
of Wayne county, Indiana, and was elected in 1856 as Judge of 
Common Pleas, Richmond, Wayne county. 

When our present difficulties commenced Judge Benton at once 
prepared to enter actively in the struggle, and twenty-four hours 
after he commenced raising a company for the present war he 
was on his way with his boys to Indianapolis, where he was mus- 
tered into the service of the United States, his company being the 
first offered by Indiana. At Rich Mountain they captured the can- 
non on the right of the barn, Colonel Benton rushing on twenty 
feet in advance of hismen. He exhibited the most marked gallantry. 
His fearless bearing encouraged his men, and made each one ema- 
lous of noble deeds. Colonel Benton is immensely popular with his 
=e. who both love and respect him, and is an able and energetic 
officer. 





BELLE AIR, OHIO. 


Steamboats Conveying Troops and Munitions of War 
for the Federal Forces on the Great Kanawha, 


Be..e Arr is a town situated on the Ohio river, three miles below 
Wheeling, Virginia. It is the eastera terminus of the Central Ohio 
Railroad, and the point for crossing the river connecting the Balti- 
more and Ohio with the above named railroad. 

The place contains a population of fifteen hundred or two thou- 
sand inhabitants. Its importance, however, is owing to its eligible 
position for the rapid concentration of troops. 

The sketch represents a fleet of boats lying in the river awaiting 
their quota of troops and munitions for the prosecution of the war 
on the Great Kanawha. 








FOREIGN FLOATINGS CAUCHT BY THE WAY. 


Tue late Emperor Nicholas of Russia was very fond, itis said, of whiskey 
toddy after dinner, and he used to make it himself, Genera! X-—— hav ing 
one day had the honor of siting to punch with him, and remarking that he 
bad become more sociable than usual, asked his majesty what he thought of 
Poland. Instead of answering, the Czar began to brew a fresh bowl, and 
having cut a lemon in two, he squeezed it, threw it intothe fire, and in a hasty, 
peevish mood said, ‘ Thus must Poland be treated before any good result frcm 
it to my empire,’”’ 

Ayn unsinkable iron ship has just been floated by Mr. Langley, of Deptford 
Green. She is called the Br ton, and is destined for Cape service. All the pos- 
sible damage toany and every part has been arranged for, ani if broken into 
bits and the bo‘tom torn off, there will be life in the old sea dog still. The 
vesse!, from the description, resembles those insects that are indestructible— 
cut them into any pieces,and each piece has full life in it, and sees, as it ruus 
off on one leg, to relish the joke. 


A story that is true, and is too good to be lost, is the folowing: A few days 
ago the good ship Atalanta, Captain Spratley, sailed from Southampton with a 
cargo of four bundred temale emigrants, bound for Melbourne. The sbip was 
two or three days in the Downs, and on the third day, just as the pilot was 
preparing to take his leave, olf the Needles, it was reported to the captain that 
a great quantity of what sailors call “ spun yarn,’’ or “ fine line,’ but which 
really means rope, of about the thickness of a finger, was missing. This rope 
had been stowed away in the lower deck, where the berths had been fitted up. 
Search was made for it in vain, and, as the captain could not put to sea, on such 
a voyage, without the requisite supply, great was his rage and disappointment 
at the robbery. The passengers’ accommodation was then minutely sea. ched 
for traces of the missing rope, when the captain’s wile discovered that the 
whole of it had been taken by the girls and worked up into crinolines. ‘he 
consequence was tnat the captain had to delay his voyage, and send to South- 
ampton for a fresh supply ; but whether the young ladies were muicted in the 
cost we are unable to say. 


On Friday, the 5th July, there was a sale by auction at Newstead Abbey of 
valuable effects, formerly the property of Lord Byron. Many of the lois 
realized «nly moderate prices. The first printed copy of his early poems, with 
autograph, after a vigorous competition, fetched only piae pounds, Mr. Webb 
being the purchaser ; and a pair of brass candlesticks, used by bis lordship in 
college, were bought in by the same gentleman at three pounds and ten shil- 
lings. Lord Byron’s punchbowl, broken, but repaired, and not perhaps 
intrinsically worth one shilling, realised three pounds and five shillings, 


Prince Pierre Bonaparte, of Auteuil, has lately printed a little poem called 
“ Sampiero,’’ ior private circulation, written originally in Italian, and translated 
by himself into French verse, both versions being given. It is a Corsican 
legend of war and patriotirm, and shows the auhor to have inherited the 
talent for poetry possessed by his father, Lucien, who, it may be remembered, 
wrote an ep while an exile in england. M. Lamartine likens it, in a prefixed 
letter, to the * Jerusalem Delivered.’’ 


From Zara (Dalmatia), we bear of the death of another Louis XVII. in the 
following terms: “ A man named Trevisan, a watchmaker by trade, died at 
Zara a few days ago, at the age of seventy-tour. When the cholera was raging 
at Zara in 1836, this ndiviaual, appreheadmg an attack of the disease, confided 
a strange secret to a lady in whose house hie lived, which, since his death, she 
has communicated to the authorities. This secret is, that Trevisan was no other 
than Louis XVIf. After escaping from the cruel hands of the cobbler, Simon, 
he wert to London, thence to Scotland, and subsequently to Padua, where a 
married couple, named Trevisan, gave him a document, stating that he was 
born in the year 1787, but the names of his parents are not mentioned in it, 
On his deathbed Trevisan made a similar statement to his physician. Tae 
authorities, in consequence of this information, caused a photographie portrait 
of the deceased to be taken, and an inquiry is to be made as to the truth of the 
facts alleged. 


PRETENDED Faintinc. —Madame de X. was lately dining with Madame Z at 
Paris ; the dinner had passed off pleasantly, when, on rising from table, 
Madame X. thought proper to faint. She was immediately carried to the bed 
of the lady of the house, where she remained imnmoveable. Her lacing was 
cut—salts applied to her nose—everythiag was useless—Madame X. still re- 
mained immoveable on the elegant bed ornamented wjth silk and lace. One 
of the lookers-on, more scandalous than the rest, pretended that this fainting 
was-only an ingenious device for taking a sieta, and declared himself ready to 
go and faint upon a sofa in a neighboring saloon. The mistress of the house 
grew weary of being employed for so long a time about the same person ; her 
ennui made her a little malicious, and, to spread a suare for the fair finter, 
she simply said, “ Do you know what makes her ill? Her bair is too tight— 
it must be untied.”” These words acted like magic. Forgetting everything, 
by an involuntary movement the tair invalid put both her hands up to her 
head to defend her false braids from an aggression which might reveal too 
much ; and feigning to come to herself, “ Where am 1?” said she, in a feeble 
voice. ‘ At my house,” replied ber friend, ‘ but your carriage is bere, and 
in five minutes you will be in your own?’’ Moral of the story—Pretended 
fainting requires real hair. 


Tus finest and largest of M. du Chaillu’s gorilla skins has at last been set up 
by @ competent stuiler, aud is now visible at the Geographical Society, 
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THE SOUTHERN PRISONERS CAPTURED BY 


PRINCE NAPOLEON AT THE WHITE HOUSE, 
WASHINGTON. 


Prince Napouron, after a brief glance at the leading public works 
in New York, took the cars for Washington, and arrived at the 
capital on Friday, the 2d inst. He remained at the French Minis- 
ter’s on that night, and the next day he paid a visit to the Presi- 
dent at the White House. He was most cordially received, Mr. 
Lincoln offering him the hospitalities of the Presidential mansion, 
and alluding to the critical period of his visit. The Prince was 
equally cordial in manner, but was far more reticent in his expres- 
sions. The dinner which the President tendered the Prince was a 
social and pleasant one, politics as a general thing being avoided. 

Mr. Seward in a great measure “ did the agreeable,’ showing 
him that attention and courtesy due to his high position and the 
good will eur country bears towards his. Our sketch shows the 
Prince and the distinguished guests of the President on the portico 


MAJOR*GENERAL M'CLUELLAN'’S COLUMN IN THE 5i: 
A SKETCIL BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST ACCOMPANYING MAJOR-GENERAL M‘CLELLAN’S COMMAND. 
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of the White House, enjoying the beautifal scene and the delicious 
music discoursed by the band in the grounds. 








BEALINCTON, 
Near Laurel Hill, Western Virginia. 


Tue victorious career of Major-General McClellan has rendered 
many places in Western Virginia memorable. From the first mo- 
ment McClellan placed his foot upon Virginian soil he has met with 
an unioterrupted course of success. Bealington, the scene of one of 
these victories, is a small village, consisting of a few scattered 
houses and the inevitable “‘ store,’’ situated on Beverley Pike, and 
near Laurel Hill, which the ‘‘ Pike” crosses. Our sketch shows the 
fortified camp of the enemy, together with their batteries, and the 
hill where the gallant Sixth Indiana regiment overcame the rebel 
enemy. 
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SEE PAGE 214. 


DISCOVERING A NEW. REBEL BATTERY 
At Messech’s Point, near the Mouth of Back River. 


THE activity of the Rebels on the Potomac and the confluent rivers 
is almost incredible. In one night some point hitherto defenceless 
is made to bristie with cannon, and the first intimation of its 
locality is a leaden messenger winging its way on its mission of 
death. Within a few days a party of the Tenth Regiment of New 
York Zouaves, while out scouting through a dense wood, came 
suddenly in sight of Messech’s Point, and there beheld the Rebels 
at work upon an almost completed battery, which had sprang up 
with magical rapidity. They noted the location carefully and re- 
ported it. The new battery is situated on Messech’s Point, near 
the mouth of the Back River, and is about twelve miles from For- 
tress Monroe. Whether the Rebels will be disturbed in their work 
by our flotilla on the Potomac is unknown, but from its present 
inactivity we should judge not.. “yw 
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THE OLD EPISCOPAL CHURCH AT HAMPTON, VA., RECENTLY 
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BUTLER'S COMMAND.—SEE PAGE 2: , 
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BLOCK-HOUSE ERECTED NEAR FORT CORCORAN, ARLINGTON HEIGHTS, VA., BY THE TWENTY-EIGHTH REGIMENT, N. Y. 8. M.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST ACCOMPANYING MAJOR-GENERAL 


THE OLD STATE HOUSE AT COLUMBIA, S&S. C. 


| 
Tuts historical old building is described, as it appears at the | : shaped. the ‘ 
present day, in a very graphic manner by the spirited cor- | of asolidblock. The interior is richly ornamented with columns, 


respondent of the World: 


The State House et Columbia, South Carolina, can scarce be 
called an imposing structure. It is old, is the State House ;| be an enduring monument to the taste and liberality of South 
in appearance half a century old, at least. It is built of wood— | Carolina. 


of wood that has not been painted very 
recently, and that is, par consequence, of a 
dingy white color. Almost as old-fashioned 
as it is old, the open-work iron staircase that 
makes a semicircular sweep to its battered doors 
is the only appurtenance of a modern look that 
this State House can boast. The architectural 
projection, supported by the columns whose 
bases are in the landing-place of this semi- 
circular staircase, constitute the only deviation 
from a strict rectangle that this State House 
has allowed itself. 

I do not know what occult motive influenced 
the builder in ordaining the thing to be so, but 
I do know that the State House, instead of 
facing the street boldly, sidles up to it in a 
very undignified manner. Before the work on 
the new State House began and the grounds 
about the old one were converted into a stone- 
yard, the Senators and Representatives ap- 
proached their house of deliberation, in con- 
sequence of this sidling that I have spoken of, at 
the southern end, instead of at the front, and 
now the short cut through the stoneyard takes 
them, in equal violation of all known rules 
of taste and convenience, slap upon the north- 
ern end of that dingy white building. 

Traversing stoneyard in legislative company, 
we, too, make the semicircular ascent and enter 
the battered door. Now we come upon a little 
branch passage-way that leads us over a yard 
or two of carpet into the large passage-way 
that runs in a straight line between the doors 
of the Senate Chamber and those of the Cham- 
ber of Representatives. Out of this passage- 
way open doors into the State library; into 
the Solicitor’s room, where, mounted on high 
stools, sit the engrossing clerks, driving away, 
as if for dear life, at ponder us bills, and wish- 
ing, in their inmost hearts, that the framers 
thereof had hearkened to the familiar injune- 
tion to “cut it short;” into a small committce- 
room ; into a retiring-room for the President of 
the Senate and the Speaker of the House; and 
upon a stairway leading to the gallery of the 
Heuse. Preserved from the dust, in a glass 
vase against the wall of the little branch pas- 
sage-way that is opposite to and corresponds 
with the one we entered by, are the torn and 
battle-stained flags that the Palmetto regiment 
of the State carried through the Mexican war. 

The new State House, as will be seen, is in 
strong contrast with the old one, which it will 
replace. It is nearly completed, and is really a 
splendid building. The material is granite of 
the finest quality, which is got out of the bed of 
the river, in many cases, in masses of over thirty 


M‘CLELLAN’S COMMAND. 
grounds and there shaped. The massive columns are turned out 


&e., in various colored marbles. 
The new State House will cost a vast sum of money, but it will 
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COLONEL KENLEY, FIRST REGIMENT OF MARYLAND VOLUNTEERS, LATE PROVOST MARSHAL OF BALTIMORE. 


tons. This is conveyed by a mule railway to the State House | COLONEL KENLEY, LATE PROVOST MARSHAL OF 


BALTIMORE. 


CoLONEL KeENLry was appointed Provost Marshal of the city of Balti- 
more, by General Banks, in consequence of the arrest of Colonel 
George P. Kane, charged with treason ; he is well qualified by educa- 
tion and experience, by prudence, determination and fearless devo- 
tion to duty for the station, and his we ye in the present 


disturbed condition ef that city reflects great 
Credit upon the foresight of General Banks, and 
his sagacity in selécting the right man for the 
place. Colonel Kenley was born in the city of 
Baltimore, about the year 1820, and had acquired, 
through the severe and arduous struggles of early 
life, a respectable position at the Baltimore bar. 
When the Mexican war broke out and the Mary- 
land regiment was organized, he was chosen 
Major, and served with the regiment through the 
war with credit to himself and to the honor of his 
native State. Since that eventful peiiod he has 
devoted himself to the practice of his prefession, 
and the Baltimore bar has no member whois more 
highly esteemed for his estimable social qualities, 
or more respected for his legal ability by all 
those who have an intimate acquaintance with 
him. Having been commissioned by the War 
Department a Colonel in the First regiment 
Maryland Volanteers, now awaiting the orders of 
the Government at Baltimore, he was actively 
engaged in drilling and perfecting his command 
in military discipline, in which he has sustained 
a high reputation, when he received the order 
of General Banks to act as Provost Marshal of 
his native city. To the discharge of its respon- 
sible duties he devoted himself with all the 
energy and determination of his active mind, 
and to the satisfaction of all Union-loving citizens. 





BLOCK-HOUSE, FORT CORCORAN. 
Arlington Heights, Virginia. 


Ovr sketch represents one of the block-houses 
erected by our troops on the Potomac line of 
defences. Itisstrongly and compactly built, and 
is the work ef the Twenty-sighth New York regi- 
ment. It is pierced for muskets, and its only 
entrance is guarded by a drawbridge. Against 
anything but artillery it would enable its occu- 
pants to hold out a long time against a much 
superior force. 


PRISONERS OF WAR, 
Taken by the Fedcral Troops at Beverley, 
Western Virginia. 


Arter the battles which were won with such 
rapidity by the column urder Major-General 
McClellan, in Western Virginia, a vast nomber of 
prieoners were left in the hinds of the Federal 
forces, some six or seven hundred of which were 
marched into Beverley, recently the headquarters 
of General McClellan, and held there, together 
with a large amount of arms, c ump equipage and 
m litary stores captured from the enemy, by a 
sufficient force of the Federal troops. The pri- 
sovers were in a wre'ched condition, and seemed 
to be highly gratified at their treatment by our 
hands. 


Beverley is the capital of Randolph county, 
Virginia, on the Tagart’s Valley River, about two 
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THE WATERVLIET ARSENAL, TROY, NEW YORK. 


Ong of the most important, as well as one of the largest, handsomest and completest of our public buildings, is the 
Watervliet Arsenal at Troy. It fronts the Huisoa River, and its grounds, whicu are finely laid out as regards roads, 
&c., comprise nearly a hundred acres of land. The frout view of the Arsenal cives but a faint idea of the immense 
extent of the buildiogs, which extend back over acres end acres of ground, affording separate houses for the various 
age of manufacture of cannon and wir munitions. 

Wo monstrous brass cannons face the walls near the entrance gate—tropbies of victories won by the brave defenders 


BULLETS. 


of America’s rights in the stirring days long time ago of revolutionary valor. 
& proud monarch, bearing the insignia of British royalty, bristled upon the summit of Stony Point, when that formidable 
height was in possession of the red-coated troops. The exploit which niade them American property was one of the 
most daring and dashing of many executed by our troops in Southern New York. Mad Anthony Waysn>, the lion 
hearted, led the attackicg forces. Tbe assau't was mace by survrise. The General had regolved to carry the place at 
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STRAPPING SPHERICAL CASE SHOT. FILLING SPHERICAL CASE SHOT WITIL ROSIN. 
the point of the bayonet, and the soldiers were commanded not to load their muskets. One craven who disobeyed that 
order was run through by his commanding officer, while in the act of ramming down a cartridge. Swiftly and in per- 
fect silence, in the dark night, the sturdy soldiers clambered up the forbidding height. Nota word was spoken, none 
scarcely breathed aloud until the command to charge was given, and then with a wild hurrah the brave soldiers rushed 
forward, leaped over the parapets and closed with the astonished Britishers, with their own favorite weapon. ‘The 
conflict was terrific but brief. Victory soon perched upon the American arms, and an achievement was accomplished 
— though characteristic of its projector, took the county by surprise, and stimulated other deeds of dauutless 
eroism. 

The Arsenal landing, er wharf, has for some time past been the scene of spirited business and excitement ; sloops 
and boats are continually arriving and departing, loading and reloading, thus giving evidence of the great activity 
within the walls. 

The blacksmith’s shops, built of heavy stone, are fully employed at the present time manufac‘uring iron for the heavy 
gun carriages, shells, rough tools and various fixtures necessary to the work cairied on in the Arsenal. The work-rooms 
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4. SPUR CICAL CASH SHOT 
suor, 1D. THE BORMANN FUZE, 


CANISTER, FIXED—t. B. WITH CARTRIDGE ATTACHED. 
5. TWENTY-FOUR POUND HOWITZER CANISTER, 6. GUN CANISTER, 
WHICH IS USED ALMOST EXCLUSLVBLY WITIL BPILERICAL CAST 
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TROY, NEW YORK~- MANUFACTURING GUNS, 
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MOULDING BRASS FUSE PLUGS FOR EIGHT AND TEN INCH SHELLS. 


we large, high, well ventilated, and supplied with every facility for Jabor. The power is usually furnished by water, 
yut when this fails there is a ponderous steam engine of an indefinite amount of horse power, which will run all the 
nachioery of the works What most attracts attention is an admirable mechanical contrivance to supersede the venerable 
tip hammer, which in olden days, with such an extravagance of clatter, flattened, pounded and shaped bars of iron ia 
every desirable form. This isan atmospheric hammer, impressing, so te speak, the forces of the upper and the nether air 
or the service of man, and by the si~ple compression and expansion of this volatile element, bringing a po ver to bear 
ipon the ponderous striker that sends it down with irresistible momentum upon the yielding metal. Here, too, is a par 
f powerful shears of monstrous calibre, the upper blade swinging back and forth constantly upon its pivot. By these a 
ar of iron an inch in diameter is cut in two as smoothly as a woman would with her nimble taper fingers trim off a 
piece of broadcloth, coming out after the contact almost burning hot from friction and the compression of its particl>s. 
Chis is much better than the slow manual process of fiing away the iron, so destructive of elbow power ard patience. 
The present notability of this shop is Timothy Heenan, whore principal claim to public honor con:is's in t1e fact of 
raving sired John C. Heenan, the maa of muscle, whose battering exploits have made him even more femons than if he 
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CANISTER, FIXED—!. FB. WITH CARTRIDGE ATTACHED. 2 AND 8. ‘TANDS OF GR/JPE SLOT FOR F GHT AND TWELVE POUNDER HOWITZER OR COLUMBIAD. 
5. TWENTY-FOUR POUND HOWITZER CANISTER. 6. GUN CANISTER. 7. RocKET. A. THE CAL’ RIDGE TIE) VO THE SABOT. B, Tue sABOT. C. 115 E } 
FUZE, WHICH IS USED ALMOST EXCLUSIVBLY WITH SPHERICAL CASr. <1 | = Peo a . ) 
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DRIVING SIGNAL ROCKETS. FILLING CARTRIDGES FOR SMALL ARMS, 


were a centleman, a hero and a scholar, like the Major over in the quarters. Heenan the elder is a stout-built, good 
natured, happ)-*isaged man, rejoicing in a strong Celtish accent, and exhibiting the same expansion between the shoul 
ders, and the same lack of diameter at the hips as characterise his pugilistic son. He is an enthusiast in the cause of 
Heenan the younger, whose fistic deeds he recounts with manifest gusto. The Benicia Boy was likewise, in his carlier and 
possibly better days, a blacksmith in this shop, and exercised his brawny muscles in its heavy work, until travsferred 
to another establishment in the proprieta’y of Unc'e Sam, at Benicia, California, whence hiscognom?n. In the latter place 
he first learned that stout arms and great powers of endurance were not designed for any uceful purpose. He was 
never known for anything peculiar i1 the fighting line in West Troy, in fact there were dozeas of rough-snd-tumble 
canallers who were regarded as bis superiors. It took a fight in the California mountains to bring him out asa ring 
champion. 

_ In the machine shop the bull-ta are cast on the old plan by rurning the lead into mou'ds. But this antiquated method 
is qaite snpers d by a new method, the operation of which ms#y be seen within a few feet of the,shop. This new 
method of obtiininy bullets wis invented by Mr. A.G Snyder, the f reman of the room. 
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SULPPING GUN-CARRIAGES, AMMUNITIOI, &c., AT THE TROY ARSENAL WHAR? MAKID.G GUN-VCARRIAGES. 
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The lead in round bars, about two feet long, is taken in the hand 
ard held ia an orifice, where a piece of the proper size is clipped 
off, and after passing under a weight to make it more dense, eniers 
the monlj, in which it assumes proper shape and receives still 
further compression, dropping out a perfectly formed hard bullet. 
Each of these operations is ry Fe EH oe in an instant of time, the 
bullets falling out with.an incessant “‘ click, click,” and the operator 
having nothing more to do than furnish it with lead to “ chew up.” 
The speed with which it runs may be inferred from the fact that it 
turns out eighty thousand bullets in twenty-four hours, and can be 
ron at that rate continuously, day and night. 

The ‘‘ Shrapnel” shot is manufactur: din a room over the machine 
shop. These are among the most terribly effective instruments of 
death used iu the service, and slways attract great attention from 
visitors as military curiosities. The Shrapnel shotis a round, hollow 
bali. the heart of which is filled with iron ecraps, bullets and other 
missiles, melted sulphur being poured in to fill up the interstices 
and make them perfectly solid. Attached to the ball by strips of 
tin, which serve the purpose of binding it together, is a cireular 
fuse, in which its great superiority over any other shell consists. 
This fuze is marked upon its face like the dial of a watch—the 
several figures indicating the lergth cf time that will ensue between 
the insta:.t of its being fired and that of the explosion. If it is 
punctured at three, three seconds, and if a seven, seven seconds 
will intervene before they burst. Jn firing a cannon, the artil'erist 
first ascertains the length of range, and then the amount of time 
that will be — in making the flight. If it is four seconds, be 
will puncture the fase at the mark four the moment it is thrown into 
the cannon, and at the very ins‘ant when the four seconds have 
elapsed the explosion wi!'l ensue. Jn thousands cf experiments 
which have been mace, there has not been a failure of a discharge 
at precisely the right instant. The fuse is a Belgian invention. Jts 
superiority over the old siyle is very great. The length of time 
that wou'd transpire before the explosion of a bomb with the 
ordinary force could only be determined by its length, and as this 
was very uncertain, it was a common occurrence for daring fellows 
to p'ck them up after they had fallen, and throw them over a 
parapet beyond reach of danger. Of course, when an explosion 
takes place the instant the shell falls, this is impossible. The 
Shrapnel thot are used only for field bombardmeuts, the heavier 
shells being employed for siege attacks. 

There are many dang¢rous and delicate operations perfoimed in 
certain departments of the Arsenal,euch as filling and driving signal 
rockers, filling cartridges for small arms, filling shells and canister, 
aud filling spherical cage shot with rosin, all of wrich require delicate 
and careful handling. The moulding of brass fuse filings for eight 
and teo-inch shells, and the strapping of spherical case shot are 
operations both cwious and interesting. tho :eand other items 
which come under the head of materials of war are manufactured 
in the numerons departments of the Arsenal, all of which have 
ee eee, but which we have not space to mention in 
detail. 

A more thorough and comprehensive est: blishment cannot be 
found in the United States ; it embraces the whole scope of mavu- 
facture which properly belongs to an Arsenal, and the work is 
carried on with a reguiarity and a military precision worthy of all 
praise. The various departments are tuperintended by competent 
lvremen, the whole governed by a Sosmmandent. assisted by 
Ordeance Officers G. C. Strong and G.T. Balch. To Lieut. G. C. 
Strong our Artist was greatly indebted for extroordinary courtesy 
and kindness, and we beg to tender him our warmest thanks for the 
same. We are also indebted to the Troy Daily Times for many 
of the facts end details of our descripticn. 


MY GOLDEN SKELETON. 


CHAPTER VII.—EXTENDS THROUGH MANY YEARS. 


On my arrival home, I found that my proud mamma still remained 
tne pressive, aristocratic lady who had waved me from her side 
through life with an idle, listless hand, and who had shown such ab- 
ject subservience to the will of dear Mr. Timbs ; but the house wore 
a different aspect—an aspect, to my mind, similar to that of the 
Parisian npeeseg There was the same air of expectant decay 
about it, the same larnguor, the same hinted danger; and it seemed 
gaping for victims. Of course, 1 row know that to the great moral 
wrought in my own mind by etrange incidents, this unpleasant 
change in the outward aspect of home was to be attributed. At 
toat time, however, I was not a metaphysician. 

Directly I beean to regret that I had been born a rich little boy, 
I found my Golden Skeleton in the cupboard of my soul (that’s po- 
etica!), and was haunted by it in accordance. Now,in the covorse 
of alorg and checquered experience, I have noticed it as a peculiar 
characteristic of skeletons in cupboards, that no coaxing or threat- 
ening will draw them from their peculiar hiding-places, or cupboard, 
and that we are haunted by them, not because they deg our foot- 
rtens. but because we ourselves seek them out, and penetrate se- 
cretly to their proper sanctuaries. 

My Gulden skeleton first revealed itself, I say, when I reached 
home. 1 was guided to it—as Queen Eleanor was guided to Rosa- 
mond’s bower (assuredly nota bower of roses)—by a silken clue, 
to wit, the memory of Sister Elizabeth. The dark hints of the vel- 
vetceny young mac had convinced me that even an embryo director 
of the Bank of England might be unhappy, and I somehow felt sure 
that Sister Etizabeth had been grossly iibellea, perhaps poisoned, 
certainly ill-treated, somehow or other. I no longer felt pleasure 
in counting my imaginary y« llow guineas ; I no longer experienced 
pride at the idea of being a rich little boy, with wealth and comfort 
ivoming in the distance. 

So I wes ever hunting out my Golden Skeleton, and gloating my 
eyes on it, and trembhng atit, and weeping with it, and visiting it 
by stealth. ‘here was a mystery about my wealth, which | felt 
anxious to uprayel. There were wicked people connected with me, 
whom I felt anxious tocheckmate. There was a mystery in Lon- 
con, which (had I been big enough) I might have thrashed out of 
the jolly map. Tbere was a mystery in France, which (bad I been 
wise evough) I m‘ght have wheedled out of Monsieur Charles. As 
matters stood, I felt uncomfortable—and wicked. What did the 
velveteeny ycung min mean by the golden pump in Paris’ 

When 1 went to school—which I did in less than a fortnight efter 
my return home—-my Golden Skeleton went with me ; there was no 
getting rid of it. 

The school was a small one, and I was taken to it, as a matter of 
course, by Mr. Timbs. There were six little boys beside myself; 
and ail six were both rich and very mieerable. The school was 
situated some few milea from an English market town, and a great 
many more miles from anything hke knowledge. The master was a 
retired clergyman, quite blind to the beanties of the claesics, full 
of secresy, impadence and mock piety. But my story little con- 
cerns eiiuer schools or schoolimasters. Enough to say that I be- 
came no wiser and no cleveier than before. The society of the six 
little boys was by no means healthy. They wese morbid, misan- 
thropic little boys, who pined eternally for home, disdained to stady, 
nud were too uphappy to play. They leftmeagreat deal to myself, 
attcr they had satisfied themselves, by repeated cross-questionings, 
that I was vot an impcostor. 

Some months after my arrival, however, there came another big- 
ger boy to the school—a roil.cking, frolicking Londou boy, fall of fun 
and spurts of all kinds. His name, he said, wasttirraps ; bis father 
was an eminent haberdasber ; he, himself, was twelve years olu. 
is-vween Stirrups and myself there sprang up a close friendship : 
though our opposite tempers might apparently have rendered such 
a friendship impossible. He was a merry, light-hearted boy, Stir- 
rons. Thacks to him, 1 now and then forgot to visit my Golden 
Skeleton. 
course of the first four years I passed at this establishment, 
I pad to home fone visits of a fortnight each. I fornd few changes 
in my mamma, aud | heard and said uothing of Mr. Timbs. My 
visits seemed to me like pure visits of form; made, not for th: 
gratification of affection or #ny of the vulgar virtues, but simply for 
the prry se of reminding me that I baa relations and friends of 
some sort. 

Anus years passed on, till T was in my fifteenth year. Seven years 
haa pesstu ; but | still clang to my Golden Skeleton, more and.more 
€ )ascious that there was something wrong somewhere, and that | 
hul count to settle with somebody. The Parisian adventures 
never faded from my mind for a moment. I was still distinctly con 
$* ove of tne influence of Mrs. Mariha Timbs, Mr. Timbs, Monsieur 
Caaries and the velveteeny yoapg person. This was not all matter 











of memory; certain incidents occurred, which served to remind me 
of my position. 

“ For instance 7” 

For instance, some sixteen months after my introduction to 
school, the face of the velveteeny person locked over the wall of 
our little playground. Stirrups and 1 were playing at marbles. 

“Good morning !”’ eaid the velveteeny young person. 

“Good morning, sir,’ I murmured, quite aghast at the sudden 
apparition. 

“| hope yon’re as well as might be, Master Brown?” 

** Quite well, thank yoo.” 

“1m jolly giad to hear it. Mamma—how’s she ?” 

I intimated that, so far as I knew, mamma was in perfect health. 

“ How do ycu like echool? Hate it, of course?” 

*] like it very much.” 

““Whop you?’ 

“Zo.” 

“Keep you short of victuals?” 

it No.’ 

“ Teach you anything ?” 

“cc No.” 

The velveteeny man appeared satisfied, and, nodding bis head, 
said again, 

“ Good morning.” 

“Good mornivg, sir,’ I answered; whereupon my vigitor dis- 
appeared. 

Regulanly every four or five months the face of the velveteeny 
ycupg man appeared over the walls of the playground, and a con- 
versation like the above took p'ace on each occasion. He was in 
the habit of bringing me presents. Oa one occasion he brought me 
a box of figs; on another, two pots of raspberry-jam. As I grew 
older, and as be grew older, his gitts increased in importance. From 
figs and jam he arrived at penknives with six blades aud @ cork- 
sciew ; trom penknives to pistols ; from pistols to miniature copies 
of the ** Vicar of Wakefield” and ** Robinson Crusoe.” 

I began to alter my opinion of the velveteeny young man. 
gilts proved that he was not destitute of consideration. 

One morning I was informed that a visitor desired to eee me. This 
was rather an unusual circumstance, and put my poor Jittle heartina 
fiutter. I was then in my fifteenth year—the Golden Skeleton still 
haunted me—and anythirg unusual caused me great ex: itemert. 
The retired clergyman, biading me put on a clean collar, told me 
that his orders were to prevent my receiving any visitors, but that 
he disobeyed orders on this occasion, because the person was a 
— — gentleman who had, in the first instance, brought me 
to school. 

1 was ushered into the parlor, where I found two gentlemer—a 
stout and tall one, a stout and short one. The short gentleman | im- 
mediately recognised as Mr. Loret, the pathetic professor of dan- 
cing and calisthenics. His companion was 1ed faced, pink-eyed and 
clean shaven; his hair was cut very short, and the same might be 
said «f his brown paletot ; he wore a rusty-black hat, cocked jaun- 
tily on one side, and he smelt of beer. He had a habit of drawing 
himself to hia full stature, frowning keenly, and biting the tips of 
the nails of his rigut hand. 

‘* Excuse the liberty,” said Loret, skipping up to shake hands. 
“« The fact ie, my friend and l are cultivating the arts in the neighbor- 
hocd. I hed no idea, you see, that you were here ; but yesterday, 
as | saw you pass through town with the other young gentlemen, 1 
recognised you at once. Pray excuse the liberty.” 

‘lam very glad to see you,” | returned—* very glad indeed.” 

And I was, for 1 liked Mr. Loret amazingly, and his freeh inno- 
cence pleased me. 

“ Aud my friend,”’ said Mr. Loret, pointing to the tall gentleman. 
“That remicds me. Vamps, Maeter Brown; Master Brown, Mr. 
Vamps.” 

IT bowed. Mr. Vumps held out an unsteady hand, and asked me if 
I was all right, old fellow; an observation which he followed up 
by tappiog his forehead sagaciously, as if to imply that they were 
cramming knowledge into me rather, and by atterwards biting his 
nails at me with a gloomy frown. 

“Vamps,” said Mr. Lovet, ‘* is one of those individuals on whom 
the world cisdains to smile. Vamps is an artist; he has lungs and 
origioslity. What, then, prevents his making a position in the line, 
except frowning {.rtune? Nothing.” 

“ Night,” commented Vamps, in harsh baritones. 
humbug.” 

‘*Trily—eadly true. 
genius without lungs. 


His 


“ Fortune's a 


Gerius without friends is as hopeless as 
Vamps’s lungs has been tried, and‘ not been 
found wanting ; but fiiends he has not. Vamps, am [ right?” 

“ You're slways right. May you never want a friend or a bottle 
to share withhim. ‘ihe enemies of Eogland’s glory are managers ; 
the friends of England’s glory are Shakespeare and Fitzballoon. The 
stage, Loret, is stript of its brightest ornaments by managers.” 

“We talk to stoue,” cried Mr. Loret, as a bright thought struck 
him. ‘To the glorious mysteries of the drammy our young friend 
isastrarger. ‘his, Master Brown, is Vansittart Vamps, one of the 
stars of the provincial firmament. You should see him, Master 
Brown, as a tyrannical father. Talk about heavy men! Poon!’ 

As the conversation was getting rather unintelligible, I sat 
listening, and permittcd Mr. Lo:et to have all the talk to himself. 
Ile went on to state that he and his friend were performing at the 
theatre in the neighboring town—he as leader of the orchestra; 
Vamps 88 a plavet ot tragic magmtude. Business was bad, he said ; 
the common herd had no souls for music and the drama. They had 
the bad taste to disappreciate Mr. Vamps’s lungs,and to uuderrate 
the powers of his (Mr. L ret’) ficdle. 

** And how is Mis. Martha ‘limbs ?” I asked, at length. 

“As well 9s ever; no better, no worse. i'm afraid that she 
mopes, Master Brown. But as I have broken up my humble roof, 
findisg that calisthenics without dinners didn’t pay, and spoilt the 
temper, we have parted. An admirable woman, Master Brown, 
bat she bas a temper of her own, and I'm afraid she mopes.”’ 

* flow is Mr. Timbs?”’ 

“ Jolly asever. <A good hearted fellow, Timbs, but unedncated. 
I tock the trouble once to examine his bumps. Benevolence, very 
large; philoprogenitiveness, im-mense; soul, I regret to say, 
lamentably undeveloped.” 

More conversation of this sort ensued. Mr. Loret was full of 
astopi-kment and admiration at my growth. In tbe end, he put 
two littie pink tickets into my hand, and requested me to visit the 
theatre that evening, for the purpose of seeing Vansittart Vamps 
in the *‘ Burgtar’s Nest.” 1 said that I was afraid that I should not 
be permitted to avail myself of the treat; but 1 found that Mr. 
Loret had alrealy persuaged the retired clergyman (whose creed, 
by the way, contamed a cirect condemnation cf theatrica’<) to 
allow me to spend the evening in the way suggested. | was to 
take a friend, it | pleased, and | immediately fixed upon Stirraps. 
So it was arranged tuat Stirrups avd I were to be at the Theatre 
Reyal at seven preciely that evening, when Mr. Loret would find 
pleasure in conouce.ng us to the boxes. Mr. Loret and Mr. Vamps 
then wished me cood-bye, and respectiully teok their jeave. 

At the appointed bour, Stirrupa and I, attired in our best black 
clothes, stvod at the door of the theatre, and were escorted through 
a dak lebby tothe boxes. The theatre was a very simail and a 
very cobwebby one ; it was dimly lighted by flyblown chandeliers. 
Stirrups and | sat alone in a dull box,| ke acave. The audience, 
which consisted of some thirty people in all, dropped in hy twos 
and threes ; until at last the lights grew brighier, aod ths orchestra 
(consisting of Mr. Loret, two lank young men wiih fiddles and a 
diminutive drummer) began to strike up. Toen the curtain rose 
on ecene the first—*The Nest’—which consisted of a piece of 
pasteboard, with a door cut in it,two wooden chairs,atable and 
a picture of a peer of the realm onthe walls. Three dissipated- 
looking persons (generally described in the programme as “ the 
Band’ ) were carousing nothirg ont of wooden glasses. Some cen- 
eral converzation ensues. Music. Then en‘e:s Captain” 
(Vansittart Vamps), attired in seedy trowsers anda very large 
cloak, with brass clasps, and followed by a ragged gentieman, who 
tries to be funny, and only succeeds in looking hungry. The Band 
bids the Captain dispel these clonds of care,and drink of rosy 
wine ; to which the Captain replies by shaking hs head, biting Lis 
naiis, and talking about revenge. Then, seasoned with much face- 
tious dulness on the part cf the ragged gentleman, ensnes a dark 
consultation, during which it oozes out that the Captain has once 
been moral ; that le was a confidential clerk ina large banking 
house ; but that, being unjustly accused and convicted of forgery, 
principally by means of an envious clerk, he was transported. He 
is now desirous of revenging himself on the envious clerk, who has 
risen to wealth, and is now the head of the banking firma: and itis 
arranged that the Band shall break into tie bank, and rob the en- 
vious clerk of his “ gi-old.”’ The Captaia then asks for Lily, his 


* the 


daughter ; but it turns out the Band has not seen her for hours ; 








whereupon the ragged gentleman goes in for comic pantomime, 
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wherein he expresses his rapturous affection ffor the young lady. 
More consultations—more plotting. The scefe oloses with a dark 
soliloquy by the Captain, who is compelled Znto pathos ever and 
anon by the thought of his “‘ che-ild.” 

Scene second was just commenced, whgén I felt a tap on the 
shoulder. Turning round, I met,to my surprise and fear, the blush- 
ing face and sly eyes of Monsieur Charlef. He looked more old 
and worn than he had done on the occgsion of our first meeting, 
but his blushes were st*‘ll youthful, and bgade fair to be perennial. 

“Good gracious!” I exclaimed, rising hastily from my seat. He 
stretched out asoft, white hand, whi I touched with my fore- 
finger. 

“Good evening,” he said, quite fanflliarly. “ You seem surprised 
to see me. You have not forgottefi me, I suppose, young gentle- 
man ?"’ 

* Ob, no.” 

“IT thought not; I saw by yo 
May l hope that you are well?” 

‘Tam vory well, thank you.” . 

He saw also by my eyes that A was wondering what he did in that 
out-of-the,way theatre, aod what he wanted with wyseif. He 
shrugged his shoulders, and ppddcd. 

“] have come,” he said, * on business.” 

“On business?” | repeated, glancing at Stirrups, who was deep 
in scene the second. 

* Yes. Great changes have taken place, and you must come 
home immediately. You have afriend there, I see; shake hauds 
with him, and come. Ihave already hinted the state of affairs up 
at the school, w here have been seeking for you.” 








eyes that,you recognized me. 


“1 wi:l come \mmefiiately. Good-»ye, Stirrups; they've sent 
from home fur ul. Von't forget me, you know, if I eshouldn’t 
come back” ’ 


Stirrups and T shook hands, after Thad explained affairs; and 
Monsieur Charies sailied oot into the dark etrect. 

“Your mamma isiill,”’ said Monsieur Charles, as soon as we were 
alone. 

Iam afraid that my countenance expressed more surprise than 
grief. 
“She is seriously ill. 
is———’’ 
* Dead?” I cried, pausing anxious'y, less from grief for her than 
from fear of death. 

** Dead, or dying,”’ cbserved Monsieur Charles, walking on. “ It 
matters littie which. Well, 1 will be plain with you, my good boy. 
Calm yourself; she is dying.” 


Pehaw! let me be plain with you; she 





CHAPTER VUI—THE SHADOW iN THE HOUSE. 


At fifteen years of age one knows little of those sore griefa and 
toals whch make stropg men and women of us. Itis a chanyetul 
age—the age of hope. Care passes light'y over it, and leaves few 
marks of its presence. It is busy castte-building in the air, and 
grief only serves to give color aad outline to its cities among the 
clouds. Nevertheless, my jite has been so solitary, and my solitude 
itself so peculiar, that my heart was more in tune with the harsh 
discords of life than are the hearts of the majority of boys at fif- 
teen. 

Little ag I had communed with my mamma, little as T had learnt 
to love her, 1 could not :estrain my tears at the thought that she 
was then, in all probability, loat to me for ever. There is in death, 
moreover, something so uncommon and so terrible to a mind suo 
ignorant of i's significance as mine, that the first strange con- 
sciousness of its near presence stunned me. It is possible that [ 
could have borne a final parting with some equanimity, had not 
the thonght of the churchyird intervened. Taecre was something 
fearful in the knowledge that one’s flesh and blood was wearing 
away to foul dust among the worms. 

As Monsieur Charles had already intimated to the retired clergy- 
man that my absence was necessary,there was no need for delay of 
any sort.” At two o’cldck that morning we reached the railway 
station of our village, and, hiring a coach at the inn, drove speedily 
to the house. 

The door was opered to us by Susan, who wage in tears, with red 
eyes and a choking voice. She immediately caught me round the 
neck, and kissed me, hysterically informing me that I was a 
wretched orphan. She had never borne any peculiar affection for 
mamma, but [ have since neticed that maids of-a'l-work and 
nursery-maids have a peculiar tendency to out-Herod the most ex- 
travagant criefs of afflicted households. 

“ Bah!’ said Monsieur Charles, pushing her away with his white 
hand ; “leave the little gentleman alone.”’ 

Susan pinched up her mouth to express contempt, ushered us 
into the drawing-room, and bounced away. Ina the drawing-room 
we found a stout, taliand rather pompous gentleman, dressed in 
black, and with a heavy watclichain. 

“ How is the patient, Doctor Pestilend 7° asked Monsieur Charles, 
quietly taking a chair. 

Doctor Pes‘ilend glanced at me, shook bis head with an appear- 
ance of fathomless sagacity, and said that it was avery bad case 
indeed. 

Is there no hope?” 

“lLregret tosay,none. Since your departure this morning, our 
patient has gradually sunk. I begin to fancy that the brain is 
aflected; she talks a good dea!.” 

Monsieur Charles turned slightly pale at this, and glanced at me 
anxiously. 

“ Aud this, I presume,” sai@ the doctor, “ is the—the orphan, the 
unhappy orphan?’ 

Monsieur nodded his head, and Doctor Pestilend condescended to 
look at me with a sympathetic movement of the eyebrows. I was 
seated upright ina cold chair, crying quietly, and wiping my red 
eyes with my cotton pocket-handkercoief. The old associations of 
home, mingled with the new consciousness of impending calamity, 
had a curivus efiect on me. Monsieur Charles seemed anxious 
and nervous. Ever and anon he glanced at me anxiously with 
his sky-blue eyes, as if fearful that I was getting too old to be 
trifled with. 

Here }buctor Pestilend was called away to the patient by Susan. 

“Cheer up, boy,” said monsieur. “Such things as this happen 
every day.” 

J made no answer, but felt alonging to strike more fire from 
monaieur’s cheek |iy a blow. 

“Well, she was a good mother to you. Your tears are excusable ; 
you are young ; she was good to you, and you loved her. Is it not 
80° 

“Itis so,’ I answered, curtly enovgh. He noticed my manner. 

“Jam afraid that you hardly do me justice. You consider me 
an iptruder.” 

“ Yes; I] cannot help thinking 80.” 

“Thep you think nonsense. Listen. Iam your mother’s beloved 
brother: your unele.” 

1 was tov bewildered to be surprised at anything or anybody. I 
simply said “Oo! in a conciliatory tone of voice, and again eub- 
sided iato reverie. 

“ You take the matter coolly, my dear nephew. 
bound to be friends ; sbake hands.’ 

1 arose vp,and took his white hand. 
looked me in the face. 

“ Proud tellows, look you, come to grief,” he sneered, bitterly. 
“T know youhate me, though I don’t know why; but I see it in 
those dreamy eyes of yours, young gentieman. Well, you must 


Come, we are 


Hie held it tightly, and 


learn to like me, if only as a matter of policy. lam your only 
surviving relative, and, as a matter of coarse, have been appointed 
your guardiav.” 

" Ale released my hand. I eaid nothing, but made an inward re- 


solve to cet out of Monsieur Charles’s hands at the first opportu- 
nity. At this jancture Sasan entered, and summoned us to tue sick 
room. We followed ber, 1 with a heavy and nervous heart. 

The bed-room ia which mamma lay was dingily duek, for the 
blinds were drawn. It felt hot and close. A woman, whose back 
was towards us as we entered, was busy at the end of the room. 

“ Hash!’ murmured monsicur, as we noiselessly entered. 

‘ne woman turned hastily round, avd I recognized the pale, worn 
face and wild eyes of Mrs. Martha Timbs. She glanced hurried'y at 
me, but avoided the eyes of monsiear. 

“ How fares the patient, nurse?” avked monsicur, in a whisper. 

“ Worse.” 

“ You have never left her?” 

“) have never le/t her.”’ 

* You have heam} nothing 7” 

I have heard nothing,” 
“Good. Is she awake?” 
Mrs. Timbs nodded her head in assent, and moneieur stole to the 
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THE NEW STATE HOUSE 


hundred and ten miles north-west of Richmond. The valley is a 
pereety level prairic, surrounded by mountains, which rise to the 

eight of from two thousand to three thousand feet. To the left of 
the Beverley Academy will be seen the now famous Rich Mountain, 


signalised at once by a great Federal victory and the death of the 
rebel General Garnett. 








THE OLD EPISCOPAL CHURCH AT HAMPTON, VA. 
Tus old church at Hampton, Virginia, which we illustrate, ia 
su) posed to be the oldest church, with one exception, in the United 
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AT COLUMBIA, THE CAPITAL OF SOUTH CAROLINA.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


States. The town is situated on the left bank of the James River, 
about two miles from its entrance into.Chesapeake Bay, and about 
ninety-six miles from Richmond, Virginia. It was settled about 
1705, and has experienced some vicissitudes. Its population has not 
varied much in the last few years, being at the present time, we 
believe, about two thonsand. The old Episcopal church was built 
of brick»brought from England, and during the last war with that 
power it was occupied by the British troops as a barracks. The 
bell having been broken, it was replaced at the conclusion of the 
war, by the then reigning monarch. 


In another part of this issue we have given an account of the total 
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THE OLD STATE HOUSE AT COLUMBIA, THE CAPITAL OF 











destruction of the village of Hampton, together with the Old Church. 
Tne voice of prayer will be heard no more within its wails, it will 
know no more vicissitudes whether of war or = _ Posterity 
will blame this wanton conflagration as an act of unmitigated bar- 
barism. 








Mrs. Harvey gays, “It is quite a mistake to suppose the Arabs spare those 
who have once partaken of their hospitality. As long as the stranger is under 
their immediate protection they respect both him and all that belongs to him ; 
but vo gooner bas he Jeft their encampmont than be is lawful prey, and his 
tormer hosts are often the first thieves he encounters.” 
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SOUTH CAROLINA.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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bedside. Mamma was lying on her-back, white as snow, with closed (address to me), for the friends wish to know where you are. 


eves, breathing heavily. Monsieur stole back. 


“Js Doctor Pestilend in the next room?” he asked of the woman. | 


“ He is.” 

“Goed. You can leave us for a moment. 
for the boy?” 

“ Twice.” ; ; 

Mrs. Martha glided from the room, and monsieur again approached 
the bedside. This time mamma opened her eyes and looked about 
he . 


Stay ; has she asked 


r. 

“Ts Charles here ?” she asked, faintly. 

“J am here,” said monsieur, bending his head and touching her 
lips gently. With a convulsive effort mamma flung her arms round 
montienr's neck, and kissed him in return. He would have stood 
upright again, but she held him close. He was quite pale now. 

«“T have been a good wile, Charles,” she whispered. ‘‘ Answer, 
have I been good ?”’ : 

“ You have,” answered monsieur, turning paler than before. 

“It is all over, dear; for I die, I die! I have been a miserable 
sinner. God forgive me!” 

Monsieur bit his lips till they almost bled. 
yause. . 

‘‘ [love you, Charles, I love you. I am a sinner. God forgive 

ac !”? 
. she released him at last, and sank back exhausted. 
ny side. : 
me. Do not cry, Henry,” he said ; “ it is almost over. The brain is 
affected, and she rambles in her talk. Itimports not. Hush!’ 

Mamma had opened her eyes again and was gazing vacantly 
around her. 

“ Where is the boy ?” she asked, faintly. 

He beckoned me to the bedside, and placed my hand in hers. 
She grasped it firmly with her hot fingers, and laid it on her beating 
heart. She was silent, though her jips moved once or twice as if to 
speak. 

Me It is all over,’ said Monsieur Charles, breathing hotly on my 
cheek. But the eyes of mamma opened, and her tongue moved. 

‘Ig Charles here ?” she asked, in a voice hardly audible. 

“Tam here.” 

He bent his ears to her lips, as if to listen. . 

“ Promise, then, dear, to make atonement for our sin. Promise, 
while he is here to listen; promise before I die. You will set all 
right, will you not? Promise.” 

“T promise.” , ae 

But in those sly, s'nister eyes of his a lie seemed blackly visible. 

“Jt is well,’ panted mamma. *‘‘ God bless you, Charles. I have 
been a good wife. Promise again to save her, to rescue her, to give 
her her own—ay, and the boy too.” 

“T promise.” 

“Js the boy here.” 

I pressed her hand gently, with a bleeding heart. 

“ Tell him te kiss me.” 

I bent down and pressed my lips to hers. Monsieur Charles 
looked anxious ; he moved to the door and beckoned somebody. 
He was not away for more than one moment, but in Jess than that 
time the dying woman pressed her lips to my ear, and said, hardly 
audibly, 

Bless you, Henry ; all will be well, dear. 
ble sioners, and I am not your mamma!” 

And she fell back on the bed without motion. Her hand slipped 
from mine. A great mist swam before me. [ saw the faces of 
Monsieur Charles, the doctor and Mrs Martha Timts; then! fainted 
away. When I recovered [ found that Mrs. Timbs was tathing my 
brows with cold water, while monsieur and fhe doctor stood at the 
bedside, whispering. 

“ A)l is over,’’ said Doctor Pestilend. Be comforted.” 

The face of Monsieur Charles was buried in a very white pocket- 
handkerchief. 

“You are sure that she is quite dead?” 

‘‘Qaite. The excitement overcame her. Tray be comferted.” 

The doctor’s certificate was sound ; mamma had died in the usual 
course of events, of decline. Monsieur was grievously cut up by 
the events. In less than a month afterwards I stood in the little 
churchyard of the neighboring village, Caverford, puzzling wy 
brains over the following inscription : 


There was a long 


He came to 


We have been misera- 


GONE BEFORE. 


SACRED 
To the Memory of 
LOUI3A, 
Wie ot 
Tue tare Henry Vanuomricn Frown, Exq , 
Who Departed this Life at Caverford, 
On the 14th of March, 1845, 
Aged 39 Years. 
This Tablet was erected by her loving Brother-in-Law, Leonari Charles. 





CHAPTER IX.—FACES NEW AND OLD. 


I soon ascertained that Leonard Charles, the loving brother-in-law 
who raised the white stone tablet to mamma’s memory, was legally 
appointed my guardian. Mamma had arranged this in a will, which 
had been drawn up many months before her death. So, at least, I 
was led to believe, by means of certain dark consultations which 
took place under the eye of papa’s portrait. There was a hungry- 
looking lawyer, whom | loathed ; there was Monsieur Charles, whom 
I feared ; there were two seedy relatives from London, with whom 
monsicar appeared to be well acquainted. The will was read in full 
conclave, aud I was handed over bodily to the tender mercies of the 
owner of tae Parisian mousetrap. 

But this state of affairs was so peculiarly repugnant to my juvenile 
mind, that I protested. I made boid to tell my uncle, as he called him- 
self, that I bad a cupboard skeleton, and that it was made of gold ; 
in other words, that there was some wicked mystery connected with 
the disposal of myself and my property. 

“ ro mark you,” he said, blushing impudently, ‘‘ those are rash 
words.” 
bs. * sitting alone together in the diawing-room, in the 

wilight. 

“Yes,rash words,” he continued. “Quarrel with me, ard you 
quarrel with your bread and butter ; keep friends with me, and you 
butter your bread on both sides. You hear ?”’ 

‘“‘T hear and understand. I wish I had been born a beggar.” 

‘“Impradent, that wish of yours. Attend tome,nephew. Beggars 
are not at all enviable, in the first place; riches are enviable, in 

@ second place ; finally, it is not too late to take to begging, if 
youskave any predilectivn for that sort of life.” 

“ § like those are easily spoken, sir ; but they do not affect 
the m¢ in hand.” 

He lauglied, mockingly. I somehow felt assured that he was 
desirous of picking a quarrel with me—why, I knew not and cared 
not. 

“They tell me,” I said, “that I have property coming to me. 
That is the case, is it not?” 

* That is the case.” 

* And that it should come into my possession when I am twenty- 
one years of age ?” 

“] believe that such is the arrangement of yeur lamented 
mamma.” 

“ Very well, then,” I cried, recklessly, “sign me a receipt in foll 
give it me, and let me go; 1 would rather not touch the money or 
property you speak of.” 

The effect of this absurd proposal was peculiar. My uncle’s eyes 
flashed, his face turned white, and, coming close to my side, he 
shook his fist in my face. 

‘‘] shall do nothing of the sort. Take your own course and do as 
you please.” 

He took his white hand away and laughed, as if he had done 
something fanny. I said nothing, but rose from the seat end walked 
from the room. As I approached the door I saw a dark figure 
flutter from it—the figure of a woman. It passed along the lobby, 
and I followed. I pursued it into small, dark pantry, when I came 
up with it, face to face, and ascertained that it was Mrs. Martha 
Timbs. She was excited and pale. 

“1 was listening,” she whispered, grasping my arm. “I heard 
you. 

I nodded my head, and said, briefly, that I had thought as much. 

The villaia !” she was good enough to say. 

I anpreciated the expression. 

If you think it better to go—go. No harm shall come of it, and 
yon shall have help. What will you do?” 

“Go away.” 

Very well; you shan’t come to harm. 
are always to be heard of at that address. 
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All 
will come right in time, but the time has not yet arrived.” | 
I promired to do as she reques*ed, and pocketed the paper. | 
” Layer you go?” she asked, abruptly, after a short pause. 
** To-night.’ 
“Very well. You shall hear from friends immediately. Have 
you any money?” 
‘** A little—nearly three pounds.” 
“‘ Here is something more. Pshaw! don’t thank me: I have my 
own ends to serve.” | 
I shook her by the hands, and her firm, cold face softened. | 
* God bless you!” she said, gliding away into the darkness, and | 
leaving iu my hand a little purse of beads, which contained three | 
pounds in go!d and some loose silver. | 
| 
| 
| 





We went to bed early in those sad times. It was atout nine 
o’clock when I retired to my little room, took the carpet-bag which 
I had brought with me from school, and began packing into it all 
my available property. That done, I laid down on the bed in my | 
clothes, waiting until the members of the heurehold should all be | 
retired to rest. At about ten, monsieur knocked at my door, wish- | 
ing me good-night throngh the keyhole, and I answered him quite | 
cbeeriully. 
My notions as to what I should do in my extremity were as | 
shadowy as the fear which suggested flight. I had some thoughts | 
of seeking the protecfign of Mr. Loret. 1 had other thoughts of 
going on board ship, becuming an admiral. I had still other 
thoughts of searching ont the velveteeny man, and wringing his 
secret from him forcibly. Anythirg, I decided, wag better than my 
Golden Skeleton ; but I did not reflect at the time that I was bound | 
to take my Golden Skeleton with me. | 
Strictly speaking, it was not my moral consciousness of evil so | 
much as my desire for excitement of some kind that encouraged me 
to fly from the home-cupboard, where my Skeleton had originality | 
been kept. My days had been so lonely and my heart so solitary, | 
that Ilooked upon a fight with the world as an iatoxicatiog draught 
to drown care. 
| 
‘ 
| 





it was pitch dark when I erept down stairs with my carpet-bag in 
my hand, and stole along the dimly-lighted lobby towards the trent 
door. Passing by the drawing-room d:or, which was on the jar, | 
heard voices. 

“IT say again,” said the voice of Nrs. Martha Timbs, “that no 
barm shail come to him.’ 

** And I say again, you goose,” said the voice of Monsieur Charles, 
“‘thatno harmis meant to him. Nevertheless, I have ends to serve.” 

“You villain!” 

‘‘ Bah! Don’t be aggravating. Come, kiss me.” 

‘I wish that my kisses cond poizon you; that my lips could curse 
you.’ 

“You silly little woman, come here. There, feel my pulse. It 
beats coolly, Martha. Well, then, do you koow that, if you are so 
obstinate, | shall be compelled to kill you.” 

“ Kill e!” in a scoratul tone. 

“To 

She laughed, mockingly, and I crept down stairs. Two moments 
afterwards I had reached the door, closed it behind me, aud stood 
alone under the stariess night. 

I walked along the road in the direction of the village. Some- 
thing led me towards the churchyard where the dead Jady had been 
buried. The wall was low and narrow, and | crawled over it. As 
I did so, I became conscious of the sound of footsteps behind me. 
I listened, and they ceased. It was dark, but I found ovt the grave | 
by its locality, and bending my eyes cloze to the tabtet, { made out, | 
or fancied I made out, 

“SACRED 
To the Memory of-— 

A dark figure sprang up from behind a tombstone, and almost 
frightened me into fits. It came close up to me, till J recognised 
the velveteeny person. I was not at all sorry to see him, ia spite 
of the mystery which attached itself to him. 

**T knew you'd do it,”’ he said, triumphantly. “ liow are you?” 

I told him that I was perfectly well, physically, but that 1 was 
rather uneasy in misd. 

“Of course you are!” he cried. ‘I’ve had my eyes on you; 
they've been humbuggirg you.” 

“T'm afraid they have.” 

a, walked up to the tablet and kicked it savazely, growling 
aloud. 

“I'm going to make pills out of this tombstone to choke them 
with. They’il find it almost as teuder as that inscription. You've 
read it, I suppose ?” 

a 

“ And your opinion is—‘I know that it's all stuff and nonsense.’ 
You're right. Sacred,indeed! It ought to be ashamed of itseif for 
deluding the innocent. Ne-ver mind!” 

He growled the last words slowly and decidedly, impressing me 
with the belief that the ‘‘ never mind” comprehended a final decision 
that matters should be set right. 

‘Shall I tell you what you’ve done? You've done just what he 
wanted you todo. You quarrelled with him, packed up your things, 
and ran away. I knew you'd do it, and have been wailing to see 
you. Now, then, where are you goiog ?” 

“ Anywhere.” 

* No, you don't, if Ican help it. I ook here! In the first place, 
you ain’t afraid of me, I hope?” 

** Not a bit.” 

“ That’s right. I'm not much to look at; but it serves my pur- 
pose to do youa good turn. Say you trust me, and give me your 
hand on it.’ 

I said I trusted him, and I gave him my hand on it immediately. 
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“Come along, then. 

He led the way from the churchyard, and I followed him. I’m 
afraid my trust in him was not so great as to prevent me from | 
fecling any qualms in his compeny. But I reflected. I came to the 
conclusion that nothing else could be done under the circumstances, 
and I had every hope, at the time, of getting out of the velveteeny 
person (whose fauit seemed candor) the mystery of my Golden 
Skeleton. | 

“Don’t be afraid,” said my companion, after we had left the | 
churchfard behind us. “ They won't miss yon till morning ; and | 
what is more, I fancy they won’t care to go very far in the search 
for you. How's Mrs. Timbs?” 

This qeestion reminded me of the conversation I had heard as I | 
passed the drawing room. I described to him the nature of that | 
conversation. He gnashed his teeth, but said nothing. 

After a pause, he spoke, in an accidental way, | 

“I knew Mrs. Timbs years ago, and liked her. I know her by 
sight at the present time, and pity her. You see, Master Brown, | 
her husband is a brute and a humbug.” 

**T never liked him.” : 

“ Like him! I should think not. He'd murder his own baby, if 
he had one, to make its blood into black puddings.” i 

I hereupon entered into a description of the scere I had witnessed 
that evening when Timbs had struck his wife a blow. ‘The vel- 
veteeny person wi.ced, and grinned savagely. 

(To be continued ) 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 





PARIS was reached, and thongh late in the day Madeline and Lucille 
took the little stage that was to set them down at the cottage of 
Rose Perre, and at each revolution of the wheels the agitation and 
anxiety of both increased. Neither spoke, bat with their bearts 
reflected in their eyes looked alternately on each other and the 
landscape before them. At length the little village was in sicht. 
They looked from the window, cach expecting, thongh darkness 
was veiling objects from view, to see the one their whule thoughts 
were bound up in start up before them from the clumps of turf and 
wild thyme, with which the village on all sides was fringed. At 
length the coach stopped ; it was before the cottage of Rose Perre, 
and a woman stood in the entrance in deep mourning, as if exnect- 
ing them. It was Rose Perre, and her gloomy brow and moist eyes 
tas they bad anticipated, to the home 


told that they had come, n« 
of happiness. 
tone, 


A faintness came over Lucille as she said,ina low 
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“My child! ask her for it, Madeline.” 

‘Let us enter the cottage,’’ said Madeline, in the same tone, 
‘it is night, she may be in bed.” 

‘Ah! bot the woman is in black,” said Lucille. “The house 
seems almost tenantiess; death has been busy within its wa ls.” 

This was uttered in a hollow voice. As she entered. the mother's 
high raised hopes vanished. She glanced round, then sank on a 
chair, for the glance to'd her that the womsn was sole tenant of the 
poor habitation. 

Madeline. liti!e better in spirit, tried to utter words of consolation. 

“ Dearest Lucille,’ she said, ** do not despair; this is unlike you, 
to meet misfortune midway.’ Then turning to Rose, she added 
“ Have you received a letter? did you expect us?” 

* Yea, madam,” she returned, sobbing ; ‘‘and my heartis breken 
atthe mischief I have done. ‘ That lady is the original of the 
heautiful picture which Birdie called her mamma.” 

* Yes, yes!” said Lucille ; ‘* but what of Birdie? 
she lives, and ali else will be forgiven you.” 

“She lives,’’ said Rose Perre ; ‘‘ yes, she lives, and is well cared 
for. but——” 

Here she was interrupted, for Lucille slightly screamed, and every 
trace of color quitted her cheeks and lips, and she fell bac« inani- 
mate. She had fainted; her sorrows had been too inteuse for a 
moment's inaction; but the two words, “she lives!’ bad caused 
such a sudden revulsion that it deprived her for a time of life, pro- 
ving that joy is more powerfal in its operations than the severest 
grief. It was some time before she recovered. When she opened 
ber eyes, Rose Perre was bathing her hands. A moment she looked 
wildly round, and then exclaimed, firmly grasping the hand that 
held her, ** You said she lived; at once tell me if your words had 
truth in them, deceive not yoursel’, by deceiving me, fur I must 
know it. That mourning dress, why do you wea it?” 

“ Alas! madam, lam a chiidless mother, Jike yourself, with but 
this difference, that you may once mere prers a mother’s kiss on 
the lips of your ch'ld ; but mine, my little Blanche, sleeps with her 
father, the sleep that neither father nor child will awake from.” 

Licitle saw ina moment the depth of the woman’s grief. She 
pressed the Land she had grasped, to her lips. “ Pardon me,’ ske 
said, “ absorbed in my own sorrow, I forgot all else ; but you have 
a mother’s heart and can feel for mine; compose yourse f before 
proceeding further, I can wait with firmness now I know of my 
child’s we'fare.” 

tose piled up her turf fire, and drew Lyuciile’s chair close to the 
hearth, and wit. sundry articles stopped up the broken panes inthe 
window to keep cut the autemn wind, which whis‘led sharp and 
fitfuly through them: for 1 cile shivered as the cold blast 
broshed over her. lifting unceremoniously the light curls from her 
forehead, and she shivered more, when she thought that dwing the 
inclemency of the last winter her child had beea exposed vo its 
piercing blasts. 

Rose Perre’s tale was soon told; and both Lucille and Madeline 
shed tears for her, as well as for their own bereavement, and when 
it was enced, the former asked if they could be accommodated for 
the night beneath her roof. 

“It will be poor accommodation, madam,” replied Rose ; “ but 
the children’s bed still stands there, which is at your service; 
have not had heait to take it away, for Birdie begged sa niteously 
that it might remain. Poor child! she used, after B'anche’s death, 
to bury her head in the pillow and sob herself to sleep ; and a sore 
illness she had on that bed, brought on by sitting on the cold grave, 
and when she quitted, leaving her cloak on it to kecp poor B enche 
warm. Ah, madame, you will go to the churchyard, I hope, if only 
to see the rosetree aad forget-me-nots blooming so lexurian ly on 
the little sward, al! planted by the tiny hands of Birdie.” . 

Lucille wept copiously at this trifliag incideut of her child's affec- 
tion and sen-ibility ; and as that child had so often done, she buried 
her head deep ia the pocr, smail pillow, and sobbed herselé to 
sleep. 

Madeline stre‘ched herself beside Rose Perre, but her busy mind 
vainly sought repose ; her ardent spirit wanted to be up and away 
on te path she had determined to pursue. She had voved to find 
no resting-place til! the child, lost through her vncontrol'able il'ness, 
was again re.tored to its parents ; and she determiaed as soun #s 
she had seen Lucille in England and joiced Batiste, together they 
would commence a new search with what she hoped now a clue to 
guide them. 

Lucille dispatched a short letter to her husband, telling him in as 
softened terms as possible the result of her journey, and that ehe 
should remain a tew days beyond the prescribed time from En- 
gland. Indeed, the spot she was on had c*arms for her, even more 
deeply linked with her sympathies than her chateau, or the home of 
her childhocd ; for it was here her child had first began to think, 
aud young as she was, to feel desolate in the midst of hfe and bustle; 
it was here she had mourned the lors of companionship, and op- 
pressed with s'ckness, had had none bat strangers to bestow the 
charitable mite and scanty aid upon her infant wants. 

Lucilie walked to the churchyard with Rose, who pointed out the 
grave of her husband and child. The grass was thick and green 
upon it, and Lucille knelt beside it, and with a silent prayer rested 
her forehead on the spot she fancied Birdie’s had so often toached 
before ; then plucking a rose and a bandful of forget me nots, she 
placed them reverently in her bosom, saying in a low, choked voice, 
as if speaking to herseif, “ They are the lass relics I shali ever eee 
of my darling. They shail not leave me while | live, and in death 
they sball go with me to the graye.” 

Madeclise was weeping silently near—perhaps the same thoughts 
were passing through her miad,for she kissed the blossoms she 
culled, and hid them in her dress. 

When Lucille bad recovered sufficiently to speak on other sub- 
jects, she said to Rose, “ A monument must be erected here to the 
memory of your hashand and chiid, Madame Perre. It will bea 
feeble tribute to the just and good. I[t is the only acknowledgment 
J can bestow for tue kindness showa to the being he thought 
forsaken. And you, Madame l’erre—what can I do to serve you?" 

** Nothing,” returned Rose, with a burst of feeling, “ nulens, 
madam, you will take me with you, and Ict me find a home in your 
home. Longer | cannot stay in this place. The cord is broken to 
sureds that bound me to it, all near reminds we of what I had, what 
I have lost, and that nothing remains to me to lose, and when you 
depart another void will open in my heart. Madam, if you woulddo 
aught for me, let me be your servaut.” 

“Oh!” said Lucille, with a swelling heart, “ you have spoken my 
own Wishes, wishes I feared to epeak, thinking you would vot leave 
Bat, Annette, an old and valued servant is compelled 
to leave me tor a time, for the cold d vmy climate of Fugland has so 
injured her heaith, that unless she goe ows suuny valley for 
a time there is little hope for her recovery. Will you come with 
me, then, and be as she has been to me, a humble trieud and com- 
panion ?’ 

“ Joyfally,”’ replied Roe ; “make me what you like, I will be 
grateful if allowed to be near you.” 

The compact was settled between them, and Madeline and Lucille 
went to Paris to spend a couple of days with Emile, to whom the 
latter told her wishes in regard to the monument to be placed over 
the grave of Jean Perre, aod the little gentle girl, who liad been to 
Birdie her all of childish comfort, while she Mogered with her in her 
short pilgrimage. 

Rose ia the meantime was to prepare herself for her journey, 
which she performed with alacrity, her hopes of comfort bemg fixed 
on anew home,a new country, and views to which, till within a 
few days, she had been a stranger. 

A few days after they landea in England. D'Almaine with folded 
arms awaited them on the pier ; he hastened to receive Lucille, who, 
with widely diferent feelings, met him, to those she had parted from 
him. He drew her arm within his own. 

‘Hope then was fallaciona, my wife,” he said, in a low tone, 
pressing her arm close to his side. 

“ It has deceived us,’’ she replied ; ‘‘ but I am happier than when 
racked with donbt. Our child lives, and if appearances can be 
trusted, is with those who will be kind guardians to her, but | fear 
to us she is dead.”’ 

The count groaned. “Jt is a sorry prospect,” he said, afier a 
pause : “| had hoped to have kept the Batistes near us, but we 
shall shortly lose them ; by degrees thus drop our friends from us. 

“J regret their loss,” said Lucille ; “ but they quit us in our own 
cause. May Heaven direct their course!” 

“ Amen !’’ he responded fervently. 


She lives—tay 


, Lo he 


CHAPTER ANNI. 


ira of 


THE pantage of hive ye wen brings great changes, b f il 
brought but few comparatively to Lucilte ; all was iu th ane 
mysterious doubt concerning her child, Madeline and her husband 


were still on their vain pilgrimage, and with the exception of being 
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VILLACE OF PLALINGION, ON VEVERLEY Ply, NEAR biacwiih MILL, 
in straitened circumstances, and Lucille’s health gradually declin- 
ing, there was no change with the D’ Almaines worth narrating. The 
large soms spent in the hope of recovering their chi'd had much 
feteverished them. Their annuity had been sold, the plate and 
jewels turned into cash, which had also vanished, and the last year 
of her father’s pension—all he had to give—had passed into the 
hands of Lucille. 

It was morning, and Rose Perre, now a steady matron, and the 
only domestic—if she could be called one—for she was highly valued 
by her employers, was just removing the breakfast cloth. Lucille 
was sitting jin an easy chair; her elbow on its arm, and her head 
resting on her hand. She was still beautiful, but much thinner ; 
pale, with an unusual brightness of eve, with a languor about her 
extremely touching, as it impressed the beholder with an idea of her 
fragility. D’Almaine entered from the next room, and had gently 
laid his hand on her cheek before she perceived him. 


In deep thought as ever, dear Lucille,” he said, in his generally 
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lively, careless manner, ‘‘ oursmall housekeeping causes more long 
and serious cogitation tham any royal household in Europe.” 

“A eousnal, times,’’ she replied, attempting to smile, “for I am 
in daily dread of the supplies being stopped.” 

“Stopped!” he returned, with a perceptible start. ‘‘ The das- 
tardly crew will never do that. Promise them, for most assuredly 
some day they shall b2 paid.” 

“T have long promised. I fear we cannot do so much longer,” 
replied Lucille ; ‘‘ but dearest Jules,’ she added, coaxingly, “1 
wish I had power to keep you more at home, for unknown to you, 
because you will not be at the trouble of thiaking, a great portion 
of our small resources are spent in gaieties.”’ 

“Oh, you miscalculate, dear Lucille,” returned D'Almaine. 
“ Brought up in retirement, you know so little of life, of money or 
its usages, that could I form my mind to sit over my own fireside 
for ever, our expenses would not be decreased, for my wants would 
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after week,and moath after month, brooding over irremediable mis- 
fortunes, You would grow weary of me, and I am sure I should of 
myself and of life, and | was going to say of you. You had better 
persuade me to turn preacher at once ; but seriously you think too 
much on thess stupid money matters, leave them to themselves 
awhile till somethiog better shows itself ; we have had nothing but 
losing cards in our hands of late, when next we shuffle them who 
knows but we may have our share of tramps?” 

“ But in the interim, what shall we do, Jules? The note I gave 
you an hour since was our last.” 

“Qur last!’ He hesitated, then added, “ Well, our money w}? 
soon cease to ba a burden to us, for every penny of the note Ip 
doomed. There now,” he continued, kissing her, “ you are gojng to, 
expostulate, thus let me stop your lecture till our next qeeting. 
Good-bye, my dear, do not despair, for every cloud, howover dark 
has its silver lining.’’ 

Lucille’s face, which had sunk on her hands, remained there long 
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after he had departed. ‘“‘ How thoughtless he is,’ she said, men- 
tally; “possessed of sach noble qualities, kind, generona and 
benevoleng, yet will he not listen a single minute to my pressing 
entreaties. Andif he did,” she added, with a sigh, “I know not 
that it would remedy our emergencies, for he is too proud to ask a 
fayor,and so uninitiated in every method to relieve our circum- 
etinces, that if they depended on his exertions they would fail. On 
myself, then, must depena the trial. Something must be done, but 
which way to turn or what to fix upon I cannot determine.” 

She opeved her desk and took from it a roll of papers. They 
were bills, and, spreading them before her, ran hastily over their 
gross amount; then, with a deep drawn breath at the calculation, 
with quivering fingers consigned them again to the desk, and threw 
herself back inthe chair to think over some plan to relieve their 
necessities. She thought of her few accomplishments, music and 
drawing, but she had confidence in neither ; and, after many a review 
of them, turned heartsick from the project, in the uread that her 
talents were not equal to the task of a teacher. She was in the 
same posture, the same thoughts busily racking ber brain, when 
they were broken in upon by o rather sharp rap on the hall door. 
She started, alarmed, doubting not but it was some clamorous 
creditor, and approached the room door to warn Rose ; she could 
not see any one, but the door was already opened, and a voice, the 
tones of which seemed familiar to her, demanded to see her. 

The genileman stepped in, and, to her surprise, aa old friend of 
her father, the manager of the Opera-house, saluted her with the 
faroiliarity acd kindness of old friendship. 

“Tam glad to find you »lone,’”’ he said, when they were seated, 
“‘ for had the count been at home I should have been afraid to have 
named my errand.” 

“ Ah!’ she returned, smiling, “and what can be the errand to 
the wife that the husband’s presence would affect so seriously.” 

‘‘It is a favor, madame, I have come to ask; and really itis so 
profound a one that I almost fear to put it to you, lest I should 
offend.” 

“Pray proceed, sir,’”’ said Lucille, “ for I promise not to be too 
implacable if you commit yourself, being assured that it will not be 
done intentionally.” 

“Thanks for your encouragement. I will at once to my errand. 
I engaged a lady on very high terms, iu the autumn of last year, as 
a singer; tomorrow she was to have made her début; but last 
evening I received notice that my prima dona had accepted higher 
terms, and would appear at Covent Garden on Monday, in the very 
character she was to have come out in at the Opera-house. Weil, 
madam, I have, you perceive, no time to make my wrongs known to 
the prblic. | am their servant, and must provide for them as pro- 
mised, or suffer obloquy for it. I have, therefore, on the strength 
of mine and your father’s friendship for each otier, presumed to 
come to you, to ask for your assistance.” 

‘Mine !” exclaimed Lucille, in unfeigned astonishment. ‘‘ How 
can that possibly be? Jlow can I assist you in this emergency ?” 

* By appearing before the public an hour, and singing three or 
four songs in Italian, both of which you are perfectly competent 
for.” 

“T appear before the public as aginger?” said Lucille. “ Mon- 
sieur, you do but jest.” 

‘No, on my honor,madame. If you will so far oblige me, I shall 
be your d.btor for ever.” 

“But my voice ?” said Lucille. 

“Ts admirable,” said he. “ Your consent is all Irequire. You 
know how often I have hung enraptured on your vice, and regretted 
it was doomed to s> contined a sphere.” 

“ But sorrow, monsiear, will chan e the voice as much as it will 
dim the eye and complexion, even more than time, andI have tasted 
many of its bitters since you last listened to my singing.’ 

“Your beauty bas certainly not the freshness, nor your form the 
plumpnessit had the year of your marriage,” said he ; “ but the loss 
of bloom bas added to the interest of your appearance, and your 
voice, when last I heard it, if it bad lost in compass, had gained in 
mejlowneas to compensate for it.” 

“But my husband,” she said, thoughtfully, without noticing his 
compliment. ‘I fear to grant your wish without his knowledge ; 
his repugnarce is so great to a lady appearing on the stage, that his 
consent would never be obtained.” 

“When do you expect his return?” 

“ This evening,” she replied ; ‘‘ but to-morrow he goes to Lord 
Livesay’s for a week.” 

‘““Then why need he know aught about it? said the manager. 
“Te bills have long been printed announcing the singer's déout. 
Why need the name be changed? It will suit my plans infinitely 
better that it shovld not, and you will appear before the public as 
RSignora Venoni. It will enhance our triumph; and you live so 
secluded here that the deception can never be detected ; and you 
wiil not. dear madame, be the first who has been introduced to the 
world under false colors.” 

‘But, unused to crowds, suppose I should break down on my 
introduction.” 

“ Should you, the event will be inevitable,” he replied, “and will 
not allect the fame of either of us ; and now, madame, may I hope 
that my bold request will be acceded to?’ 

‘‘Tam willing to oblige you,’’ she replied ; ‘and, as you insure 
my incognito, I consent.” 

“A thousand thanks!” he exclaimed ; “ and now will you open 
the piano and strike a few notes 7?” 

Lucille readily assented, and opening her hook ot an Italian air, 
fang it with such effect that the manager in ecstacies declared it was 
beyond his expectations, and entreatiog a further favor, that she 
would at‘end a rehearsal, with her halfreluctant consent to the 
measure departed. 












CHAPTER XXXIV. 

No sooner had the menager quitted her presence than Lucille took 
a more serious view of what she had engaged to perform, and appre- 
hersion from different causes made her regret that she had so readily 
entered iuto his view. In the first place, the idea of her habitual 
timidity assailed her with full force ; then,'should the count by any 
chance become aware of it, she knew his displeasure wou!d be 
unbounded. “ But it is too far gone for me to recede,” she ex- 
claimed ; “ I will, therefore, whatever the resvlt,do my best for my 
jat'er's tricnd ;”’ ard, as much to divert her mind from dwelling on 
the subject, as practice she sarg over several times the songs 
pointed out by the manager, much to the surprise of Rose Perre, 
who, although she listened with pleacure to the sounds she bad so 
seldom heard before, and never in the count’s absence, feared they 
foreboded evil to her lady’e peace of mind. 

For the first time since she had known bim Lucille saw her hus- 
band depart next mornivg with pleasure, and though her hand lin- 
gered in his, and she half recailed him aa he quitted the house, so 
iiksome was it to keep a secret from him, she allowed him to go 
without the least suspicion of ber design. 

According to appointment the manager called for ler in the 
morning, to attend her at rehearsal ; and telling Kose not to expect 
her return till late in the evening, Lucille, with newborn feelings, 
in which hope for the manager’s sake hid a great share, proceeded 
toc nence a new caree”. 

The rehearsal was a trifle, and supported by the encouraging 








words aud smiles of the manager, it passed with satisfaction, and 
Lucille exerted her strong miod to obtain calmness for her under- 
taking. She thought she bad done this till the beil rang to warn 
her to prepare. She started, for it sounded like a deathkuell on 
her heart, and trembliogly aud involuntarily sbe uttered, “‘ So soon. 
On, Heaven! I fear the trial.” 


“Be calm, dear madame,” said the manager, who began to have 
I 1s that at the eleventh hour he should be deserted ; 
elf. These feelings are natural ; it mast be a bold 
3a first appearance without them.” 

her hand, the manager led her with soothing words 
mward. She was at the entrance of the stage before she raised her 









c 
eyes, when, dazzled by the glare of light and the world of faces 
before he cried, “Stop! I am unable to proceed.” 

“ Courage said the mauager. “If you appear not, we shall be 
ruined.” 

thus assured, she rallied herself. and, pressing bis hand, after an 


effort which she knew not herself she was capable of, said, “ 1 am 
fue next moment she stood before the public a candidate for 

afening plaudits fell on her ears. Alas! there is no 
escape bow 1d for a brief space she beard or saw nothing, yet 
felt all the force of her situation. But power soon came ; she un- 
closed her eyes and glanced round. ‘‘ Wby should this multitude 
alarm me so greatly?” ashe thought ; “ were the numbera but a hun- 
dredth part, my fears would beequal.” And, gr: cefally advancing 
as the pleudits subsided, she curtsied, the music struck a few 


favor. D 
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chords, then came the symphony ; and her voice, at first low and 
soft, fell on the ear and reached the heart, and, when a lover of her 
art, she forgot herself and all around, its full rich melody swelled 
through the house, entrancing even those who were there to criti- 
cise and condemn. 

At the end of the verse a dead silence reigned around her, a thon- 
sand times more gratifying than the loudest plaudits, for it told the 
intensity of the listeners’ admiration ; but when the air ended the 
simultaneous applause burst forth with such vehemence that the 
poor debutante, nearly overwhelmed by it, for a time could scarcely 
bear up against the tumult it created in her soul. 

Hier part, a mere bagatelle, with the exception of the operatic, 
was enacted chastely, and with a degree of spirit, perhaps as 
pleasing to an audience in such a part as the finest acting ; and at 
the conclusion of the piece she was compelled to submit to be led 
forward to receive the showers of approbation and bouquets from 
every part of the house. 

The manager’s thanks were unbounded ; and his wife, who had 
attended her throughout the day, saw her home in her own carriage, 

nd put a note into her hand at parting. Lucille, fatigued, laid it on 
the dressing-room table without noticing it; but when she rose in 
the morning it was the first thing that presented itself, and, on 
opening it, a cheque for cne hundred pounds fell to the floor. Sur- 
prised at the large amount, she thought it must be a mistake, and, 
calling Rose Perre, enclosed the note to the manager, and dispatcted 
ber with all haste to him. 

The manager smiled as he read the contents of her letter, and 
turning to Rose, said, “It is all right, my good woman. Take it 
back with you, or stop ; I will go to you with the banker’s and get 
it changed. It will save another journey ;” and writing a few lines, 
to satisfy her he had only sent ber what he should have given Sig- 
nora Venoni, begged she would consider it her due. 

Lucille read and re-read the few lines, scarcely believing it possi- 
ble that for singing a few songs to oblige a iriend she was to be 
rewarded by so large a sum ; but as the manager considered it her 
due, and as it would prove such a desirable windfall, she hesitated 
not to accept it under her present straightened circumstances ; and 
egain taking from her desk the bills she had dwelt upon with such 
d:ead and anxiety the day before, busied herself in dividing the 
money among her creditors. Sbe had scarcely done it when the 
Inanager was again with her. There was a sparkling in his eyes and 
a smile on his lips as he pulled from his pocket the Times and the 
Morning Post. 

“Look,” he said, “ our triumph is complete. It is beyond my 
most sanguine expectations, spite of the high estimation in which I 
beld your musical powers.” 

Hg then read with great emphasis, and with as much speed as his 
knowledge of the English language would permit, the high encomi- 
ums lavished on her talents by the writers in the several journals. 
Lucille emiled at his earnestness, and would have thanked him 
for his munificent present, but he stopped her py saying, “ A trifle, 
dear madam, it was not even your due; but I have come again a 
petitioner, to ask if you will undertake the twenty-five nights of the 
Signora Venoni. Three thousand pounds was the sum she was en- 
geged at, but if you do not deem it a sufficient remuneration for 
your talents, it shall be increased.” 

“ To me it seems an incredibly large sum for so trifling a return,” 
replied Lucille, “‘ and most willingly, nay, thankfully, would I accept 
it but for Monsieur [)'Almaine, who, in our present circumstances, 
is even prouder than wen svrrounded by rank and fortune.” 

“ Yes, yes, I can enter into his feelings,’ said the manager ; ‘‘ but 
by your accepting this offer, he will not be the first Frenchman 
whose talents or those of his wife bave supported him.” 

“True,” returned Lucille. “1 have no qualms of conscience my- 
self On the subject, -——” 

“ But what, dear madam?” interrupted the manager; “none of 
your friends need know of this engagement. The name in the an- 
nouncement may remain, for there are more Venonis in the world 
than one, and so I believe the one who has jilted me will find to 
her cost, if | am fortunate enough to overrule your scruples.” 

Lucille was silent, but she took a biief review of her circum- 
stances, and the advantages of the epgagement ; in the first was 
dependence and straitened means, in the last comparative afllaence. 

ter good sense told her she should not hesitate ; but dread of 
D’Almaine's disapprobation made her waver, and her pressing 
necessities at length turned the scale. She accepted the evgage- 
ment on the terms that her real name shoald not transpire, and that 
if it should come to her husband's knowledge she must be guided 
by his will. 

The delighted manager willingly consented. She was to sng 
twice a week for three mouths, and he undertook to arrange the 
rest for her. A carriage was hired, another servant in the place of 
Rose Verre, who wes to attend h r at the theatre, and numerous 
other advantageous changes were planned and executed; an ad- 
vance of salary, which was particularly desirable, was proffered 
and accepted ; and if Lucille could have had D’Almaine’s approval 
of her plans, she would have been happier than she had been for 
jeais. 

(To be continucd ) 


THE DUCHESS, 

Denne the winter of either 1828 or 1829, Louis Napoleon, being then on a visit 
to bis aunt, the G and Duchess of Bacen, was waiking on the banks of the 
Riine with her and his two cousin-, the Drinecsses Josephine and Marie of 
Biden, attonded by numerous members of the Court. The conversation 
turned npen ancient French gallantry. The Princess Marie was, with much 
wit and piquaney, praising those chivalrous times, and the “ preux cheva- 
liers,’’? who adoptet as thei¢ motto,“ God, my King, and my Lady,” and who, 
to prove their fivelity, shrank from neither peril nor sacrifice. She contrasted 
with this picture of former times the vices and egotism of the present age 
Louis Napoleon jeiced in the discussion with a!l the warmth of his years. He 
maintained that, in courage and gallantry, at lea-t, the French had not degen 
erated, apd that they scili knew how to treat the fair sex with all the hom 
the'r furefathers had done. “in all ages,’’ he added, “ devotion is never 
wanting for those women who know hcw te ins; ire it.’’ At this moment they 
arrived at the spot where the becker, talling into the khine, endeavois to 
force for itself a passage, giving to the tranquil river during winter all the ap- 
pearance of a stormy sea. To see this bad been the object of the walk. As 
they strolied slowly alcng the path beside the water—the ladies of the party 
being engaged in defending their toilettes from a strong breeze—a flower, de 

tached from the head-dress of the Privecss Marie, was swept by the violence 
of the wind into the river. ‘See,’ exclaimed the imprudent ncess, laugh- 
ing at her misfortune, ‘“‘ what an excellent oppertunity this would have been 
for a knight of old to distinguish himself!’ at the same time direciing the 
p:ince’s attention tothe poor flower, whch, borne along by the rapid current, 
was already divappearing in the abyss. “ Ab, cousin !’’ exclaimed Napoleon, 
is thata chalien e? Very weil—laccept it!” And immediately, before any 
one had the least idea of biz intention, be plunged, all dressed as he was, into 
the flood, Our readers may imagine tie atliight of the Grand Duchess and 
her companions, more cepecially of the young princess, whose thoughtless 

peech had been the cause of this actof rashbness. The air resoundes with 
lamentations and cries for help. The prince, however, was swimming vigor 
ously, battling against the force of the waves; and after having disappeared 
fcr some time from the avx.ous eyes of the sprctators, they at last bebeld 
him, after great efforts, safely regain the bauks, holding in his band the pre 
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cious flower. “ Here,’’ said he, ¢ spreng up the bank, “ here is your 
flower, my fair cousin; but for heaven’s sake,’ he added, laughing, and 
po.nting vo his streaming attire, “ for the future endeavor to forget your knights 
of old.” 


Tur fo loging paragraph is running the round cf the French journals sé A 
project of * aordinary grandeur now ocoumes the attention of the world of 4 
the fine arts, being nothing less than the reconstruction, on the hill of Mont 
martre, of the Parthenon of Athens, which has eadured the ravages of twenty 
two centuries Cur moden archmologiste, aided by ancient and modera 
rescarches, flatter themselyrs that they are able to effect this recoustruciion 











without neglecting even the most minute cetail. It is proposed that the 
work shall be executed by means of a national subscripiion, superintended by 
a committee, to be composed of Prince Napoleon, the Duke de Luynes, MM 
ingree, Hittorl, Beulé, Ch. Blanc, Ch. Lenorm i, Count de Laborde, &c. The 
modern structure, like that of Athens, would be built entirely of marble.” 
TaxixnGc Him at mis Worp —Lord Duc'e wa taying with me, says Scrutat 
lurirg bis father fet me), for a few days, Dg 
atan hbor’s hou-e, the lady having seon some pr 
sented by him to my wite,a-ked him h:<o m 
his ™m ent collection. * ¢ yt \ t I al 
you it suspectiog that he v i be taken literally a “ l 
uch, however, wus the « >; for, hapy ne to be on a visit at Woodchester 
park that same summer, We were waiking tovether, when the earl, seeing a 
wagon drawn by three horses commg érive, exclaimed Wh 
wagon can that be, Henry, coming towar ey “We wil Ww 
the reply ; when approaching it, the d ( his horses, and is 
hat, with a pall at his forelork, said, “ M myplime i 


has sent for the geraniums.’’ ** What does mean 


surprise. “Ho! ho!’’ shouted Moreton, unible to control 
by Jove! the little woman has taken me at my word, aud she shall have 
them, too,’’ 





CUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 
Edited by Michael Phelan, 


To CorresPonDENTS.—All questions sent to Mr, Phelan in reference to the rules of the 
game of billfards will in future be answered in this column, It would be too much labor 
to send written answers to 80 many correspondenta, 

@@ Diagrams of Remarkable Shots, Reports of Billiard Matches, or items of interest con- 
cerning the game, addressed to the Editor of this column, will be thankfully recetved and 
published, 


—_—_—_— 
ANSWERS .TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


F. M. W., Utica.—Declined, as we doubt such a shot could be made If the cushions were 
correct, 


M. T., Brooklyn.—We played with the same balls used by Messre, Berger and Seereiterin 

Builalo, and saw these gentlemen play with them ; they were fall 23% in diameter, 
Long Plain, Fair Haven, July 16, 1861, 

To M. Pueran.—Sir—Suppose, that in playing the French carom game, on a pocket table, 
the dark red sall should get hit by the ball first caromed on, and sent into pocket, and that 
your own should follow it and hit it while in pocket, would it be acount? By answering 
you will oblige -P. 

Ans.—No, 


Honolulu, Sandwich Islands, June 4th, 1961, 
MICHAEL PHELAN, EsQ.—Dear Sir—Your decision is desired on the following questions : 
Ist. A. and B, were playing pin pco!, under your rules for governing the game in San 
Francisco, A, has, by bursts, more money in the pool than B, has, On A,’s turn to play 
he spots a ball, B. then spots the same ball; both refuse to break the balls, How shall the 
game be decided? 
aor Have you made any change in Rule 2ist, San Francisco Rules, same game? If so, 
what? 
3d. On the first stroke in pin pool, should a pin be knocked down before hitting a ball, do 
both balls spot, or only the one played with ? - McD, 
s.—Ist. The one who first spots the ball is obliged to play In the above case. 
No, The phraseology of the rules governing the New York aud San Francisco game 
’ ehtly dissimilar, but the meaning of both is exactly the same. 
3d, Only the bali played with, 








—_—__— . 
THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS, 


BILLIARDS ON THE SKASHORE.—A game of 300 up around the table was played some dava 
since at Atlantic City, N. J., between Measrs. Ralph Benjamin and J, Flanagan, with the 
following result: Mr, Benjamin, 300 ; Mr, Flanagan, 165, 


PERSONAL,—Mr, Phelan las returned from a short tour in the north-western part of the 
State. At Syracuse, he played a game of 500 points with Mr. Fox, which was won by that 
xentieman, On the evening of the 15th, Mr. Phelan assisted at the opening of Mr. Thomas’s 
rooms, in Buffalo, These rooms are very splendidly fitted up, and perhaps superior to any 
west of New York city, in the Empire State. Mr, Mortimer Humphreys, an amateur, who 
is considered one of the best non-professional players in Buffaio, very kindly offered tie 
public his services in some games with Mr. Phelan, A very large audience was preseut, 
and the spectators expressed their high satisfaction at the skill displayed. 

On the following evening, Mr, Phelan assisted at the opening of an elegant room by Mr, 






Frost, in which are four of Phelan’s tatles, The superintendent is Mr, Slaight, well-known 
by and deservedly popu'ar with the Buffatonians, On this occasion, also, Mr. Humphreys 
was kind enough to again oblige the public by giving his services in games with Mr, 


Phelan. 

There has been quite a revival in billiards in the good city of Buffalo. The six tables of 
Mr. ‘Thomas and the four of Mr, Frost ae the first of Phelan’s tables introduced into Buffalo, 
They have been so generally admired, and their excellence is so patent, that Mr. Darling, 
whe is the pioneer of billiards in Buffalo, has giyen orders to have two tables manufactured 
for him, 

At Niagara Falls, Mr. Phelan played several games at the International Hotel, where 
there are tour of Phelan’s tables, 

In Hamilton, C. W., Mr. Phelan played in Mr. Davis's room with the proprietor, who 
is considered the best player in Canada; also with the same gentleman iu Mr. Murray's 
and Mr, Gillespie’s rooms, All three of these rooms have Phelan’s tables. In Toronto, Mr. 
Phe'an played afew games with Mr, May, at the Revere House, where there are two of 
Phelan’s tables. Returning, Mr. Phelan played some discount games with a Canadian 
amateur, at Saratoga, in Mr, Ainsworth’s room (where there are sixteen of Phelan’s tables) 
before a large audience of ladies and gentlemen, Mr, P. also played in Mr, Edmond’s 
room, where there are five of Phelan’s tables, 

Mr. Phelan returned to this city on the 2d inst,, in time to bid M. Berger farewell, 












Derarrure or M, Bercer.—This eminent French artist left on Saturday, the 3d inst,» 
by the City of Glasgow for Europe, Aiter having travelled through the greater portion o 
the United States, and seen everything in the way of billiard-tables Manufactured in this 
country, he recognised the great superiority of Phelan’s tables and cushions over every- 
thing he has met with, So penetrated is M, Berger with the admirable simplicity and 
periection of the Phelan cushion, that ke is about to introduce it in France, where Messrs, 
Phelan & Cotlender have already received a patent for the ivvention, 
Dusing his stay in this country, M. Berger has been continually hunted by certain billiard 
manutacturers, who make no scruple of cheating the public, and wo offered him sums of 
money for the use of his name and the approval of their tables. M. Berger conclu 
decline all such offers, the acceptance of waich by him would, he considered, be ingratitude 
towards the American public, repaying their kindness and generovs recognition of his 
talent by allowing comparatively worthless articles to be palmed off on them under the 
Iter of his name, Before leaving, M. Berger, unsolicited, and at his own urgent request 
hat Messrs, Phelan & Collender would accept it as the conscientious result of his experience, 
wrote the fullowing approval of Phelan’s tables and cushion: : 
“ New York, 2d August, 1861. 

“On the eve of leaving the United States, I am happy to dec are to all amateurs of 
billiards that, after a tour of eleven months through the principal cities, I have been enabled 
to judge, in a sstisfactory manner, of the superiority of the billiard-tables manulactured 
by Phelan & Collender, 
** Their system of manufacture is so superior, that Iam happy to introduce their style of 
cushion into France, 

“They have united to their manufacture of American billiard-tables that of French 
Wes, of remarkable excellence and beauty. 
** For these reasons I am happy to make this declaration, 

“ Bercer, CLaupius, 
* Professor of Billiarus, from Paris.” 
































HUMOROUS CLEANINCS, 


Wuat is that which every man can divide, but no man can see where it has 
been divided? Water. 

No maiden ever unlocked her heart to a loye:, but a kiss was the first pri- 
soner to ily out, 

AN arch young lady should be an archer, for she can bend her beau as she 
pleases. 

Tue captain of a vessel is no: governed by his mate, but a married man 
generally is, 

Wuy should potatoes grow better than other vegetables? Becauze they 
have eyes to see what they are doing 

WE were consiJerably amused by an account that we lately saw of a re- 
markable duel. There were six men on the ground, and six misses. 

l'eRua4Ps tai'ors are not braver than other people, but any one of them can 
face a dozen regimental coats without flinching. 

Ir is ‘said “ the hare is one of the most timid of animals, yet it always dies 
game,.”? Why shouldn’t it, when it is always made game oi? 

>. 

“T cay’? undertake, wife, to gratify all your whims; it would be as muchas 
my life is wortb.’’ 

* Oh, sir, that is nothing.” 





A city youth, intending to offer marriags to a young lady, wrote to ask her 
to unite with himself in the formation of an ’Art Union. 

Tue following bill was lately presented to a farmer in Sussex : 

‘To hanging two barn-doors and myself seven hours, four shillings and 
sixpence.”’ 

A PRUDENT man advised his drunken seryanu to put by his money for a 
rainy day. Ina few weeks the master inquired how much of his wages he 
had saved, . 

* Faith, none at all,”’ said he; * it rained yesterday, and it all went.” 


A payeician calling one day on a gentleman who had been sorely afflicted 
with the gout, found, to his surprise, the disease gone, and the gentleman re- 
joicing in his recovery over a bottle of wine. 

‘* Come along, doctor,’’ exclaimed the valetadinarian, “ you are just in time 
to taste this bottle of Madeira; it is the first of a pipe that has just beeu 
broached,’’ 

‘“ Ah!” replied the doctor, “ these pipes of Madeira will never do; they are 
the cause of all your sufferings.’’ 

“« Well, then,” rejoined the gay incurable, “ fill your glass, for now we have 
found out the cause, the sooner we get rid of it the better. 


An elderly gentleman, named Evans, has been fined twenty shillings by 
the Southampton magistrates for tilling in his census paper inaccurately. He 
is about seventy years of age, and he stated in the census paper that he was 
one hundred and five. He refused to correct the error, and said the enum 
ator had no right to ask the age of any one. 





** Go up and hand the royal,’’ said an officer on shipboard to a boy who had 


never before ‘“‘swam the salt pond.’’ It was in the night. 
“Sic ?? answered the lad, ioquiringly ; 
Tbe officer reveated the order. 
Anything in reason, captain, anything in reason,” said the boy; “ but as 
to climbing them rope-ladders such a dark night as this, I shan’t do it 


| Rarryworr happening to come late to the theatre, and having to dress for a 
part, was dri en to the last moment, when, to he ghten his perplexity, Wie 
key of his drawer was missing 

* Copfound it,”’ he said, “I must have swallowed it.’ 

‘* Never mind,’’ said Jack Bannister, coolly,“ if you have, it will serve to 
open your chest.” 


A DISCHARGED policeman, who was called before the Commissioners to prové 





the bad character of the department, on being asked whether the officer au t 
men were intemperate, he thought some of them got drunk, he kuew 

id U;oa being pressed to name the guilty parties, he, after some hesiia 
tion, said he had been druak himself. 

During last month the enumerator of a poor district in Fife distributed bis 
chedules among the housebolders, intimating that he would return tor them 
upon Monday morning. On cail.ng upon that day, however, be was cousidei- 
ably astonished to find that fourteon of the houses were shut up, their occu 


yants having in the interim decamped with bag and baggage, under tue ides 
that they were about to be saddled with atax. One irate female sent one ot 
the eaumerators to the right-about-face, characterising Lim as having “4 
pretty stock of impadence to ask ony deceat weman’s vkipation.”’ 





Som one was speaking of the snow in New Hampshire as being three inches 
deep, when a Vermoditer, atixious for ihe creait of his State, iaterrupted him 
with, 

“ Why, darn it, we don’t pretend to use snow ia Varmount till it 
years old,” 


three 























The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


AND THE EARLY MELANCHOLY DECLINE OF CHILD- 
HOJD AND YOUTH, 
Just published by 


DR. STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic 
Institute. 


A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Pebility, Marasmus and Consumptioa ; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes for Palpita 
tion, Impaired Nuteition and Digestion. aE 

ga@~ Fail not to send two red Stamps and obtain this 
book 

ADDRESS 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 
Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, and 
Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and Lungs, No, 
96 Fidth St., Troy, N. Y 





HE GREATEST BOOK OF THE AGE.—The 

Book of Wonders, containing Secrets, Arts, 
&e , never before published. Sent free for ten cents (coin). 
Address Box 3117, St. Louis, Mo. 200 





Two Works Valuable to the Sick or Well, 
SENT BY MAIL. 


No Pay expected until received, read and ap- 
proved. 


1. Dr. S. S. Freen’s Six Lectures on the Causes, Preven- 
tion and Cure of Lung, Bronchial and Skin Tiseases, and 
Male and Female Complaints, On the Mode of Preserving 
Health to a Hundred Years. 360 pages, 21 exgravings. 
Price 50 cts. 

2. Dr 8.8. Firen’s new work on Heart Disease, Apoplexy, 
Palzy, Rheumatism, Dyspepsia, Dysentery, Cholera Infan- 
tum, Summer Diarrheea of Children, Cholera and Cholera 
Morbus, Bilious Colic, Costiveness, Diphtheria, 
Throats, Scarlet Fever, Yellow Fever, and the diseases of 
old people, with many valuable Medical Prescriptions for 
these diseases, 168 pages, 6 engravings. Price 50 cents, 

Say which Book you will have, giving Name, State, County 
and Post Office. address 

200 3 DR. S. 8. FITCH, 714 Broadway. 


Sore 





\ ILITARY DRILL—Under an experienced 

1 officer, in connection with an English and 

Classics] Edneation for young men; also for young ladies, 

instruction in Music, Painting and French, under esperi- 

enced Professors, at the HUDSON RIVER INSTIIUTE 

Claver ck, Col. Co., N. ¥. REY. A. FLACK, A. M. 
300-3 
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Pare Pl AND VOCAL MUSIC AT RE- 
DUCED PRICES.—The followisg epleudid 
coilection for 50 cents : 

Ever of Thee, Song, Fooley Hall—Land of My Youngest 
and Holiest Feelings—The Herdsman’s Mountain Home— 
Silenee and Tears, by St. Massett—Who Shall be Fairest— 
Scenes of Home—Hurrah for the Bonnets of Bine—Dear 
Mary, Wake from Siumber—Rovers, Rulers of the Sea—Oh, 
‘Tis Sweet to Think—Evening Sosg—Gceen Grow the 
Rushes, Oh—Lear Voices of Home—Simon the Cellarer. 

Fourteen popular Sonps and eight charming Piano Pioces, 
all for 60 cents, sent to all parts of the Union. Address 

C. B. SEYMOUR & CO., Agents 


No. 458 Broadway, New York. 






Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers or 
Moustaches ? 

h Y Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 

4 six weeka (upon the smoothest face) without 

Stal Or injury to the skin. Price $l—sent by mail, post 

free, lo any address, on receipt of an order, 

t. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., New York, 
CASSELL’S 

Iilustrated History of England. 


THE TEXT BY J. F. SMITH, UP TO THE KEIGN OF 
EDWARD L., AND FROM THAT PERIOD, 


— 


By William Howitt. 

In Fortnizhtly Parts of 69 Pages, price 15 cts.; Monthly 
Parts of 120 pages, price 39 cts. . 

The whole will be completed in six volumes, of six hun- 
dred and twenty -four pages each. The price of each yol. 
i- Two Dollars, or Twelve Dollars for the whole work. 

“A splendid work. It will be an invaluable bistory.”— 
New York Observer 
OWaw CASSELL, PETTER & GALPIN, 37 Park Row. 





A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKING-QLASS 
FRAMES 
AND 
CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 

MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE 
206 William St., cor. Frankfort, Now York. 





ONE NATURAL TOOTH 


5 worth more than a whole set of artificial ones. 
Don’t have your Teeth extracted. Whenever 





; ) lar gone and painful, yet so long as there is a goo 
ndation the Tooth can and should be saved. Even when 
Whole side Tooth has been broken or decays i down t 
the root 0 long 





as the 
Whole Tooth built up wit 
MOND’S White “etal Filli 


J ots are go 


uu cat 
hout h DR. 8. B. $1 


pain, w ; 
ng, which will never c-rrode, and 








will last your lifetime. . Warranted to give satisfaction or 
" pay will be demanded, Improved Artificial Cheoplastic 
Bone Teeth, without Clasps or extracting any roots, a € 
a ree-fourths lighter than any other. ‘au Le bad only of 
tLe Inventor. The best of references civen it required. 
Dr. 8. B. SIGESMOND, 910 Broaiwoy. 
eee J 


h ATRIMONY MADE EASY; Oz, How ro 
- vin 4 Lover—Containing plain, eommon- 
;_Js8e cirections, showing how all may be suitably married 


irres pect: 
pag tive of age, sex or position, whether prep..ssessing 
r therwi pas 
ped “c Twise. This is a new work, and the sécret whet 
ted UP nh, secure: epee od new , ae 

f we i hap P ha 
Pex. Matic. res a speedy and happy marriage to either 


i fres for 25 cents, in cash or postage atamr 

Address T. WILLIAM & (0., P er rhidenne, 
, : , ublizhers, PRil‘welpt 

bo | USice, box 2,800 . ’ ‘000 


‘a 








FURNITURE ! 


WHOLESALE 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. | 


FURNITURE ! ! 


AND RETAIL 


BY 


DEGRAAF 


(Former.y H. 


NO. 87 BOWER 


& TAYLOR, 


P. Deanaar), 


YY, NEW YORK. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 fect through to No. 65 Christie Street—making it one of the 


largest Furniture Houses in the United States 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade, for Time or Cash. Their Stock consists, ip 


part, oi 
ROSEWOOD PARLOR AN 


Mahogany and Walnut Par 


Also, CANE and WOOD SFAT work, all qualities ; HAIR, 


ELLSAD CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100 


D CHAMBER FURNITURE; 


lor and Chamber Furniture; 
HUSK aud SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock ; ENAM- 


JENNY LIND AND EXTENSION POST BEDSTEADS, 


Five feet wide, especially for the Southern Trade 


Q@g~ Their facilities for manufacturing defy compotition. 


All work guaranteed as represented. 291-306 





Important New Historical Work. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
Pictorial History of the War 


OF 1861, 
DESCRIPTIVE, STATISTICAL AND DOCU- 
MENTARY. 


Edited by E. G. Squier, 


Late Minister to Central America, &c. 


The Third Number of this superb work has already been 
issued, and the Fogrth Number is ready for delivery. The 
design of this work is great 9nd comprehensive. It is a 
thorough hi-tory of the causes and the progress of the 
War, from i's initiation toasae present time, derived from 
documentary evidence; iilustrated by the first Artists of 
the age, and engraved in the bighest style of art. It com- 
bines Historica! Details with the Incidents, Anecdotes and 
Poetry of the War, carefully and judiciously selected with 
the most exquisite, graphic and correct Illustrations. 

Tue voice of the Press is unanimous in its praise of the 
great PiCTORIAL BISTORY OF SHE WAR, not only as 
regards its able literary editing, but as to its large, elegant 
type, thick and splendid paper, and superb printing. The 
kngravings of each part, numbering over thirty, consist of 
large Double and Single Page Cuts, Portraits, Maps, &ec., 
and are of unequalled beauty and entirely authentic. 

Fach number contains sixteen Pages, each page measuring 
23 by 17 inches 
TAE PRICE OF EACH PART Is 

Subscriptions 

American Publishing Agency, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, 
From whence subscribers in the city will be regularly 
served (semi-monthly) by Carriers, who coilect on delivery 
of the Parts. Orders by mail fi'led at FRANK Lestin’s Pub 
lication Office, 19 City Hall Square, N. Y . immediately on 
their receipt. Inclose One Do!lar for the first four Parts. 


Flattering Opinions of the Press. 


Tt is semething which will interest every true Patriot.— 
Piqua Register, Ohio. 


TWENTY FIVE CENTS. 


will be received at the cfiice of the 


this work will be of great value in after years, when 
eace and tranqgvillity again reign in the land,— A: publican 
Standard, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 
‘torial History of the War,’ which is published 
ok Leslie, of New York, is an attractive work 
wish to procare, in a cheap form, a record of 





Ail who 
passing events, will secvre this publication.—Boston Courier. 


The preporing of the History has been intrusted to Mr. F. 
G. Squier, formerly United states Minister to Central Ameri- 
ca, and a gentleman of established reputation in literatvre. 
Readers may be assured that it will receive full justice at 
The type used is large and clear, the engravings 
ure among the most epirited and best finished of tbe art, 
and the whole design and execution of the work render it 
invaluable as a work of record and reference. Norfolk Co. 
Journal, Roxbury, Mass. : 


hiz hand 
his hands. 


It wili be a continued illustrated bi-tory of our present 
civil strife, and as to the ability with which it will be con- 
ducted, it is enough to say that its management will be bb 
the hands of the Hon. FE. G. Squier, who is well known to 
the public as a scientific and literary writer.—Sun, Canada 

Two numbers have already appeared, which, so far as 
the ma‘ter and engravings are concerned, have never been 
equulled by the American pictorial press.—Boston Trans 
ery. 

All who subscribe for this splendid historical work will 
possess a fall and complete account of every transaction 
connected with the stirring scenes now being evacted.— 
New London, C. W. 

It will give a complete epitome of the war, with all the 
facts, scenes, incidents and anecdotes counec'ed with it, 
arranged chronologicilly, so a3 to form a contemporary 
and permanent history of the times. Accurate and life- 
like portraits of leading officers and statesmen, plans and 
views of foriilications, maps, battle scenes, &c., &c. To 
families it will be of incalcalable importance and interest, 
and for preservation it will be invaluable.—Gem and Ga- 
zelte, Dexter, Penobscot Co., Me. 


C.nvassing Ageats Wanted. 


- GREAT CURE 
Dr. Lelaud’s . 
ANTI-RHEUMATIC BAND 


Iz the only known remedy for RHEUMATISM, GOUT and 
NEURALGIA, aud a sure cure for all MERCURIAI 
EASES. Itis a conveniently arranged Band, containing a 
compound to be worn around the waist. It reaches th 
disease through the pores of the Skin, and effects a perfect 
cure. Moderate cases are cured in a few Says, and we are 
c pstantly receiving testimonials of its cflicacy in aggra 
vated cases of long standing 

Price $2, to be had of Druggists generally, or can be sent 
by mail or express direct from the Principal. 


Office, 409 Broadway, New York. 


bis 


G. SMITH & CO., Sole Proprietors. 
N. B —Doecri; tive Circulars senr Freee. Acent: want 
every where. ve 000 


Union Envelopes! ! 
100 VARIETIES sent anywhere on receipt of 
OU cts. In stamps 
ALFRED 3. ROBINSON, Publisher, Hartford, Conn. 
297-300 





S. R. Walke-, 
TYPE FOUNDRY 
AND PRINTERS’ FURNISHING W \RETIOUSE, 
17 Dutch &t., New York, 


-_ 
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ENGLISH PORTABLE TENT, 
Patented February, 1857. 


The many advantages this useful 
fe and really beautiful lent possesses 
over the ordinary article, for what- 
ever purposes used, is at once seen 
by any casual observer. 

First—its extreme Lightness, 
Portability and Lurability. 

Second—It is proof against Fire 
or anv other element, 

Tnird—tIts capability of Accom- 
mod sou. 

Lan ve carried by a single person, 
or can be couveyed easily in a bug- 
= gy. For Fishing or Gunning Parties 
they will prove irvaluabie. Can be put up in ten minutes, 
and removed ip the same time. 

For Gentiewen's Lawns or Gardena, their pecuilar ele- 
gunce, neatness aad utility will at onee recommend them. 

For Base Ball, Cricket Clnds, or Miltary ( ompanies, they 
are unsurpassed, as occupying but a foarth the usual space 
ot a tent for tweive or fourteen persopes, 

Price, complete, $50, Sole Agent for Inventor and Pa- 
tentee, GRO. RAPHAEL, No, 105 William St. 

N, B —Alro on hand a few Oblong Square Tents, capable 
e? holding 50 to 100 persons, made for the Crimea: cost 
originally $135 ; will be sold for $55, 000 








TUCKER’S 
PARIS BRIDAL 
GARNITURES AND VBILS, 


Coifures, Fiowcrs, Feathers and Toilet Sarroundings are 
ever of a pleasing characte, 


759 Broadway. 274-32 


JUST PUBLISHED, 


Frank Leslie’s 
BUDGET OF FUN, 


Being the Number for July. 
A GREAT WAR NUMBER, 
A GREAT WAR NUMBER, 


In which the humane and silver lining to the black cloud 
of War is turned upon the people. 


Full of Hints to the Secretary of War, 


Showing the danger of appointing inexperienced men te 
Important posts. 

A Grand Picture of the Mount of a Brigadier-General 
With a splendid Portrait of a 


GREAT INCOMPETENT. 
GREAT INCOMPETENT, 


Full of original Cuts by the groatest of our Comic Artists 
Fereign and MM mostic. 


BEAUREGARD’S 
BEAUREGARIYS 


GEN 


N. REMARKABLE UBIQUITIFS 
GEN. 


REMARKABLE UBIQUITIES 

Are illustrated in a series of inimitable Sketches. 

THE HUMORS OF WAR ARE 
GIVEN, 





ALSO 


And numercus other Comic Pictures illustrating our present 
state. 

In addition to these Fngravings there are Sixteen Pages 
of Humorous Liwrature, inciuding 


THREE POPULAR ROMANCES, 
THREE POPTLAR ROMANCES, 
Besides numberless Bon Mota, Anece lotes, Westera Stori g, 


Comic l’vems, Satirical Pieces, &¢ 
Price only Six Cents, 


Published every month by 


FRANK LESLIB 


19 City Hall Square, New York, 
WOOD, EDDY & COS 


LOTTERIES! 


AUTHOIZED BY TUE STATES OF 


MISSOURI 
AND 
KENTUCKY, 
Draw dally, in public, under the 
Commissioners. 


superintendence of Sworr 
Ma The Dianagers’ Offices are located at Covington 
Kentucky, and St. Louiz, Missouri. - 
*RIZES VARY FROM 
$2 53 TO $100,000! 
TICKETS FROM $250 TO $20, 


roulyrs giving full explanation and the “creme: 
a will be seat, free oi expe nse, by addressing 


at ( 


) be Craw 


| WOOD, EDDY 








& CO, Covington, Kentucky. 
coR 


WOOD, EDDY & 00, St, Louis, Missouri, 
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. ” 
“They go Right to the Spot. 
INSTANT RELIEF ! STOP YOUR COUGII! 
PURIFY YOUR BREATH ! 
STRENGTHEN YOUR VOI-E! 


SPALDING’S 
THROAT CONFECTIONS 


ARE 


GOOD FOR CLERGYMEN, 
GOOD FOR LECTURERS, 
GOOD FOR PUBLIC SPEAKERS, 
GOOD FOR SINGERS, 
GOOD FOR CONSUMPTIVES. 


GENTLEMEN CARRY 
SPALDING’S THROAT CONFECTIONS. 


LADIES ARE DELIGHTED WITH 
SPALDING'S THROAT CONFECTIONS. 
CHILDREN CRY FOR 
SPALDING’S THROAT CONFECTIONS. 


They relieve a Cough instantly. 

They clear the Throat it 

They give strength and Volume to the Voice. 

They impart a del cious aroma to the Breath. 

‘They are delightful to the Taste. 

They are made of simple herbs and cannot harm any 
one. , 

I advise every one who has a Cough or a Husky Voice or 
a Bad Breath, or any difficulty of the Throat, to get a Pack- 
age of my Throat Confections ; they will relieve you iu- 
stantly, and you will agree with me that “ they go right to 
the spot.” You will find them very useful and pleasant 
while travelling or attending public meetings for stilhng 
your Gough or allaying your thirst. If you try one package 
1 am safe in saying that you will ever afterwards consider 
them indispensable. You will flud them at the Drugygists 
and Dealers in Medicine. 

PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
My signature is on each package. All others are coun- 
feit. 

A Package will be sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of 
Thirty Cents, 

Address 


HENRY C. SPALDING, 
No, 48 Cedar St., New York. 


Same ey 


» .. a2 Heada, 
se in RE ue * 


Nervous Headache, 
- -~ CUR 

| Ay kinds * | 
Headache. 


——— 


By the use of these Pills the periodic attacks of Verrons 
or Sick Ueadache may be prevented ; and if taken at ihe 
commencement of an attack immediate relief from 
and sickness will be obtained. 

They seldom fail in removing the Nausea and Headache 
to which females are so subject 

They act cently upon the bowels, removing Costivencss 

For (‘iterar’ Men, Students. Delicate Females, and all 
persons of sedentary habits they are valuable as a Laxa- 
tive mproving the appetite, giving tone and vigor to the 
digestive organs, and restoring the natural elasticity and 
vtrength of the whole system. o 

The CEPHALIC PULL are the result of tong investiga 
don and carefully conducted experiments, having been in 
use many years, during which time they have prevented 
and relieved yast amount or pain and suffering from 
Headache whether originating in the nervous system or 
from a deranged state of the Stomach, 

They are entirely vegetable in their composition, and 
may be taken at all times with perfect safety without 
making any change of diet, and tne absence of any disagree- 
able laste renders it easy 40 administer them to children. 

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS 
The genuine have five signatures of Henry C. Spalding op 
sach Box 

Bold by Druggists and all other Dealers in Medicines, 

A Box will be sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of the 


PRICE, 25 CENTS, 
all orders should be addressed to 
HENRY C. SPALDING, 


48 Cedar St., New Vork, 


pain 


a@- A single bottle of SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE 
will save ten times its cost annually. “@@ 
SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 
SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 
SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE 

SAVE THE PISCE 
ECONOMY . DISPATCH 
aa A frien in Time Saves Nine.” -G@ 

As accidents will happen, even in we!l reguloted famities, 
tis very desirable to have some cheap and convenient 
way for repairing Furniture, ‘loys, Crockery, &c. 

: 9 

Spalding’s Prepared Glue 
meets all such emergencies, end no housebold cau affor’ to 
be without it. lcis always ready, and up to the stickhieg 

point 

“ USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE.’ 
N. B.—A Brush accompanies cach Fotie. Price 25 cts. 
Address HENRY C. SPALDING, 

No. 48 Cedar St., New 


- OTK. 





CAUTION. 
As certain upprincipled persgns are aitempticg to pelra 
off on the unsurpecting variic ‘mtasibns o1 FRaPAaPhD 





. my 
GLUE, i woud Caution ati person$3o examine 
chasing, atid eee what the iui same, 

aa” SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUF, -oe 
# on the ouwide wrapper &.! Others are swindiio; coun- 


belors j ur- 





es 


th 


DISCOVERY OF A NEW KEBEL 


BATTERY AT MESSECH'S POINT, 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


AUT 
\\' \ 


NEAR THE MOUTH OF BACK RIVER, 


ILLUSTRATED 


N EWSPAPER. _ 


pate li, 1861. 








SPECIAL ARTIST ACCOMPANYING MAJOR-GENERAL BUTLER’S COMMAND.—SEE PAGE 212. 





Helmbold’s Genuine Preparations. 
Helmbold’s Genuine Preparations. 
Helmbold’s Genuine Preparations. 


HELMBOLD’S | Sad ad BUCHU 
ures Diseases of the Bladder 
HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU 
Cures Dizeases of the Kidneys 
HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU 
Cures Gravel. 
EXTRACT BUCHU 
Cures Dropsy 


FEMALE COMPLAINTS. 
Non-Retention and Incontinence of Urine, 
Organic Weaknesses, Abuse, Syphilitic 
and Venereal Diseases. 


HELWBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU ~ 

Cures Nervous Sufferers 
HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU 

Cures Debilitated Sufferers 
HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU 

For Loss of Memory. 
H¥LMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU 

For Loss of Power. 
HELMBOLD’S FXTRACT BUCHU 

For Consumption, Insanity. 
\HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU 

For Epileptic Fits, St. Vitus Dance 
/HELMBOLD’S EXTRACI BUCHU 

For Difficulty of Breathing 
MELMBOLD’S FXTRACT BUCHU 

For General Weakness 
\HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU 

For Weak Nerves. 
j{HWELMBOLD’S EXTKACT BUCHU 

For Tremblirg. 
F2NLMBOLD’S FXTRACT BUCHU 

For Night Sweats 


elnbold’s Genuine Preparations. 
aa i youare sufflriog w Kh any of the above di-tress- 
log ailments, vse HELMBOID’s EXTRACT BOCHU. Try 
1, aad be convinced of its eflicacy 
” BELMB ILD’S FXTRACT BUC AU, 
names known to SCIENCE and FAME. 
HELMBOLN’S EXTRACT BUCHU, 
he late Dr. Physic 
HELMBOLD’s FXTRACT BUCHU. 





HEILMBOLD’S 


recommended by 
See remarks made by 


See Dr. Dewee’s valu 


Smith and Wesson's Seven-Shocter. 





121 Chambers Street, N, Y. 
4g 4 PISTOL ia light, has great force, is suri 
fire, shoots accurately, can be left loaded any 
length of time without injury, is not liable to get outo 
order, is safe to carry. Every Pistol warranted. 


CAUTION TO DEALERS. 


re eure and get thoce stamped “ Smith & Wesson, Spring 
field, dass. ,’’ none ethers genuine. All cartridge revolvere 
hat load at the breech are infringements. ‘Suits are com 
nenced, and all such infringements will be prosecuied. 
¥ sure the cartridges have Smith & Wesson’s rignature vo» 
weh end of the bor 276-3010 





MPORTANT TO MARRIED PEOPLE—Userv. 
INVENTION.—For particulars address, inclosing 
Stamp, DR. PARSEN, No. 4 Ann St., New York City. 








Quarterly Mirror of Fashions, 


Great improvements in contemplation for the next yol- 
ume, commencivgywith the Fall Number, to be ready on 
or about the Ist of September. containing early, reliable, 





able work on Practice and Physic 
HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT B CHU. 
United States. 


yf 


See Dispensatory 


H-LMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU. See remarks made | 


by Dr. Epbvraim McDowell, a celebrated physician and 
Membr of the Royal College of Surgeons, Ireland, and pub 
lished in King and Queen’s Journal. 
H. LMBOLD’S Genuine Preparations. See Me‘ico Chirur 
gical Review, published by Be» jamin Travers, F. R. C. 8. 
HELMSOLD’S Genvine Preparations. 
Standard Works on Med cine. 
HELMBOLD’S Genuine Preparations. See Remarks made 
by distinguished Clergymen. on wrapp rs which accompany 
the Medicine. 
HELMBOLD’? 
FXTRACT BUCHU, 
FXCRACE SARSAPARILL A, 
Prepared in vacuo by 


GENUINE PREPARATIONS 


H. T. HELMB AD, | 
Practical and Analytical Chemi 
IFT. MBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU, $1 per boitle, 
or $5. delivered to any address Ie *, 104 Sou th Tr h 


t., betow Chestaut, Philadelphia, Pa., Warke ALL LETTERS 
MUST BE ADDRESSED. 
PHYSICIANS IN ATTENDANCE 
From 8 A.M. TO 8 P. M 
Describe symptoms in all communications 
ADVICE GRATIS. CURFS GUARANTEFD 
Sokl by Drugezists and Dealers everywhere 204 
Sea Bathing. 
NITED STATES HOLEL, Long Branch, N. J., 
opened for the reception of visitors June 10; 
1861 ith the enlargement of dintng-room, parlor, addi 


vonal* wins, &c., since last season, will amply accommo 
date [ vests, Address B. A SHOEMAKER, Proprietor 
000: 





| full reports, at 


FASHIONS, contain’n 


See most of late 


practical and valuable information, eight quarto pages, with 
d trom 50 to 400 illustrations of the prevail- 
ng Paris and New York Fashions. Published four t:mes a 
year. Single copies 10 cts., yearly eubecription 40 ets 

“ Also Mme Demorest’s Extra Must ad MIRRO4 (F 
Colored Fashion Plates, and two full 
Both + nbli- hed simulta ously four 





Zod P.per Potterns. 





t Lseur es 2h ct yearly $1. 
( term ha: every la in the country 
cw avail he 3 that we oifer to keep her- 
if inforn vailing styles of dre-s, in all its 
cepartine I makers and Mothers we 
hope t 1 D> nottal to sub 
ribe, a i tlh etur ive it promotly as 
wl n 4 
! ] nt 'adies wat lto canva ) ail sections of the | 
Unk ( ua ith whom very | i 1 ement 
Ww l ther by il Or On personaia 
i Add MME. DEMUcEST 


CHARLES HEIDSIECK 
CHAMPAGNE. 


This popular Wine, of which the undersigned are 
SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Received the First Premium at the 


BORDEAUX EXPOSITION IN 1859. 


The Medal awarded by the judges can be seen at our offica 
0000 1. W BAYAUD & BERARD, 100 Pearl &t., N. ¥ 


BY A SCOUTING PARTY OF ILE TENTH REGIMENT OF NEW YORK ZOUAVES.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR 





Beadle’s Military Hand-Book. 
MBRACING the Official Articles of War, 
Dictionary of Military Terms, Pay List, Ra 
tions, Equipments, Courtesies, &c. Price 25 cts. For sale 
by all Book and News‘ dealers. 800-lo 


De St. Marceaux & Co.’s 
CHAMPAGNE. 
HERMANN BATJBR, 

No. 61 Water St., New York, 


Is Sole Agent for the atove and the following celebrated 
houses: J. MERMAN & C©O., Bordeaux; G. M. PABSI- 
MANN SON, MAYENCE AND HOCHAEIM ; STOEVESANDLT 
BROS., Bremen ; WM. FREDERICH & C0. Cette. 
Constantly on hand a large assortment of the Wines of 


G. M. Pabstmann Son, 


Purveyor to Queen Victoria and Projector of the Victoria 
Monument at Hochheim. oaw 








CEAN HOUSE, Sarewssury, Lone BRANCH, 
N. J.—This splendid summer resort is now 
open for the season. For Fishing, Sea and River Bathing, 
as well as for Sailing, it is unsurpassed. Family Board 7 
the week, $8. Price for transient boarders, $1 75 per day 
Steamboats from foot of Robinson St. twice a day. 
296-999 Capt. A. H. HAGGERTY, Proprietor. 





Dr. Tumblety’s Pimple Banisher. 


OLD FACES MADE TO LOOK YOUNG 
AND BEAUTIFUL. 

You may obtain a Handsome Com- 
plexion , exempt from Pimples, Blotches, 
&e., by using DR. TUMBLETY’S 
PIMPLE BANISHER. Price One Dollar 
per Bottle. Sent by Mail or Express to 
wR 33 any address. Office, 499 Broadway, 
yw 1° New York 2000 





Canvassing Agents Wanted 


FOR 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
Pictorial History of the War of IS61. 
The Ame 
N. Y., ie n 


the country for 
desiring healthy and remunerative employment are re 





rican Publishing Agency, No. 14 Chambers St. 
yw establishing Canvassing, Agencies throt hout 
the sale of the above work. Parties 


by letter at once. 


ed to appl 


que 


A Lamp Chimney that will not Break. 


MADE FOR THE MILLION, 


dvantiges 
Coal Oj] 
do not break fiom the heat, 
cleaning or any ordinary usage. They fit all 
the Burners now in use. For particulars cal! 
or address the Patentee and Manufacturer, 
. HORNING, 
No, 321 boots Seccnd St., 
Philadelphia, 


This inventi ses many ¢ 


over the glass Chimreys now used on 


ym posses 


Lamps. They 












L753 PER MONTH.—Send Stamp to Box 187, 
iwDd Newark, Wayne Co. i he 996-97 


Successor to Horning & Humphrey. 





300-30 








THE 
FINKLE & LYON 


Sewing Machine Company, 
538 BROADWAY, 
New York, 
Haviog greatly improved their SEWING MACHINES and 


REDUCED PRICES, Circulars, with 
list of prices and samples of work, will be sent by mail to 


invite examination. 


any part of the world FREE. 
AGENTS WANTED. * 00Co 





TIFFANY & co. 


LATER 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronzes, Cle 1 Ric +h Porcelain Articles of Art an | Luxury. 
550 Broapway, New York. 
Hovse - Paris, TIFFANY, REED & C 


The Confessions and ‘petenme of an 
Invalid. 


UBLISHED for the benefit and as a warning 

and a caution to young men who suffer from 
Nervous Debility, Premature Decay, &c.; suppiying at the 
same time the means of “ce, by one who cured him- 
self, after ..ing put to reat cxpense through medical 
imposition and quackery. Sinz. opies may be had of the 
author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR “sq., Bedford, Kings 
County, N. Y., by inc lozing a postps u addressed envelope. 

288-300 











Holloway’s Ointment. 
™M OUT, Lumbago and Rheumatism are infallibly 


removed by a continuous use of this great 
di tergent — atic Warm fomeutations should in all 









cases precede its ure. It relaxes the consirained muscle 
and fibres, and assists nature in comp'eting a cuve, Pod 
at the manufactory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York ,and by 
all Druggists, at 26 cts., 


63 cts. and $1 per | ot 300 





CASSELL’S 
Popular Natural History,. 


Profusely Illustrated with Splendid En- 
gravings, 
Is PUBLISHED ON THE Ist OF RVERY Monrd. 





and 1 Tinted Plate, 75 ots 
‘ pages and 2 Tinted Pla 50 eta. 
ges and 4T jates, 63 cts 
pag and 12 Tinted Plates, Fmboased 
Cloth, Giit und Lettered, 2 50 
I work nprice four Volu the first and second 
of w e Low out 
y a beautiful 3 ation -~New York U. 8. Jour 
“ The avings are touly protu but exquisite.”"— 
Detrot Mi h) Farmer 
* We im i this work to ourr er —Cincinnit’s 
resdytrria 
: ‘ ian bea abie work.”’— San it oo. Reg 
oe high praise nnot bo award r ring out 
excelion titala work.’’—Cone rd [ pendent Dew 
* Calcula amuse t eader aud aid the scientific 
inquirer.’ American 1l’iesbytertian 





« When complete, « will be an interesting and invaluable 
work rn] *hi da. Christian Instructor 
CASSELL, PEITER & GALPIN, 37 Park Row, N. Y 
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\HE ELECTROTYPING OF FRANK LESLIE’S 
4 ena a3 wEwer APER i done by 
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| Re, Te ONY IMPORTANT DISCOVERY 

| I FOR THE MARRIED—Send Stamp to D. A. 
WIL1.14 MS, Lowell, Mace £000 


1LI\M DENY> um “t., New York 














